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PART  11. 


THIRD    CANTO. 


7^>6^  Knight,  with  various  doubts  pojfejl 

To  win  the  Lady,    goes   in  quejl 

Of  Sidrophel  the  Rofy-cruc'ian, 

To  know  the  dejfti'm    rejolution  : 

With  whom  being  met,  they  both  chop  logic 

About  the  fcience  ajlrologic. 

Till  falling  from  difpute  to  fight. 

The  Conjurer  V   worfied  by  the  Knight. 


CANTO  III. 


J.Ji0*  ^culp. 


HUDIBRAS. 


JDouBTLESs  the  pleafure  is  as  great 
Of  being  cheated,  as  to  cheat ; 
As  lookers-on  feel  mofh  delight. 
That  leaft  perceive  a  juggler's  flight, 
And  ftill  the  lefs  they  underfland. 
The  more  th'  admire  his  flight  of  hand. 
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Some  with  a  noife,  and  greafy  light, 

Are  fnapt,  as  men  catch  larks  by  night, 

Enfnar'd  and  hamper'd  by  the  foul, 

As  noofes  by  the  legs  catch  fowl.  lo 

Some,  with  a  med'cine,  and  receipt. 

Are  drawn  to  nibble  at  the  bait ; 

And  tho'  it  be  a  two-foot  trout, 

'Tis  with  a  fmgle  hair  pull'd  out. 

Others  believe  no  voice  t'  an  organ  15 

So  fweet  as  lawyer's  in  his  bar-gown. 
Until,  with  fubtle  cobweb-cheats. 
They're  catch'd  in  knotted  law,  like  nets  ; 
In  which,  when  once  they  are  imbrangled. 
The  more  they  flir,  the  more  they  Ve  tangled  ; 
And  while  their  purfes  can  difpute. 
There 's  no  end  of  th'  immortal  fuit. 

Others  fliill  gape  t'  anticipate 
The  cabinet-defigns  of  fate, 
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Apply  to  wizards,  to  forefee  25 

What  fliall,  and  what  fliall  never  be ; 

And  as  thofe  vultures  do  forebode. 

Believe  events  prove  bad  or  good  ; 

A  flam  more  fenfelefs  than  the  roguery 

Of  old  aurulpicy  and  aug'ry,  30 

That  out  of  garbages  of  cattle 

Prefag'd  th'  events  of  truce  or  battle  ; 

From  flight  of  birds,  or  chickens  pecking, 

Succefs  of  great'fh  attempts  would  reckon  : 

Tho'  cheats,  yet  more  intelligible  35 

Than  thofe  that  with  the  ftars  do  fribble. 

This  Hudibras  by  proof  found  true, 

As  in  due  time  and  place  we'll  fliew : 

For  he,  with  beard  and  face  made  clean. 

Being  mounted  on  his  fteed  again,  40 

And  Ralpho  got  a  cock-horfe  too. 

Upon  his  beaft,  with  much  ado, 
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Advanc'd  on  for  the  widow's  houfe, 

T  acquit  himfelf,  and  pay  his  vows  ; 

When  various  thoughts  began  to  buftle,        45 

And  with  his  inward  man  to  juftle. 

He  thought  what  danger  might  accrue. 

If  ihe  fliould  find  he  fwore  untrue  ; 

Or  if  his  fquire  or  he  fliould  fail. 

And  not  be  puncftual  in  their  tale,  50 

It  might  at  once  the  ruin  prove 

Both  of  his  honour,  faith,  and  love  : 

But  if  he  fliould  forbear  to  go, 

She  might  conclude  he  'ad  broke  his  vow ; 

And  that  he  durft  not  now,  for  fliame,  ^^ 

Appear  in  court  to  try  his  claim. 

This  was  the  penn'worth  of  his  thought. 

To  pafs  time,  and  uneafy  trot. 

Quoth  he,  in  all  my  pafb  adventures 
I  ne'er  was  fet  fo  on  the  tenters,  60 
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Or  taken  tardy  with  dilemma, 

That,  ev'ry  way  I  turn,  does  hem  me, 

And  with  inextricable  doubt, 

Befets  my  puzzled  wits  about  : 

For  though  the  dame  has  been  my  bail,        65 

To  free  me  from  enchanted  jail. 

Yet,  as  a  dog  committed  clofe 

For  fome  offence,  by  chance  breaks  loofe, 

And  quits  his  clog ;    but  all  in  vain. 

He  ftill  draws  after  him  his  chain  :  70 

So  tho'  my  ancle  flie  has  quitted. 

My  heart  continues  ftill  committed ; 

And  like  a  bail'd  and  mainpriz'd  lover, 

Altho'  at  large,  I  am  bound  over : 

And  when  I  fliall  appear  in  court  jij 

To  plead  my  caufe,  and  anfwer  for  't, 

Unlefs  the  judge  do  partial  prove, 

What  will  become  of  me  and  love  ? 
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For  if  in  our  accounts  we  vary. 

Or  but  in  circumftance  mifcarry ;  80 

Or  if  fhe  put  me  to  ftri(ft  proof, 

And  make  me  pull  my  doublet  off, 

To  fliew,  by  evident  record, 

Writ  on  my  fkin,  I  've  kept  my  word. 

How  can  I  e'er  expedl  to  have  her,  85 

Having  demurr'd  unto  her  favour  ? 

But  faith,  and  love,  and  honour  loft, 

Shall  be  reduc'd  f  a  knight  o'  th'  poft : 

Befide,  that  dripping  may  prevent 

What  I'm  to  prove  by  argument,  90 

And  juftify  I  have  a  tail. 

And  that  way,  too,  my  proof  may  fail. 

Oh  !    that  I  could  enucleate. 

And  folve  the  problems  of  my  fate  ; 

Or  find,  by  necromantic  art,  95 

How  far  the  deft'nies  take  my  part ; 


PART  II.  CANTO    III.  327 

For  if  I  v/ere  not  more  than  certain 

To  win  and  wear  her,  and  her  fortune, 

I'd  go  no  farther  in  this  courtfliip, 

To  hazard  foul,  eftate,  and  worihip  :  100 

For  tho'  an  oath  obHges  not, 

Where  any  thing  is  to  be  got. 

As  thou  haft  prov'd,  yet  'tis  profane. 

And  finful,  when  men  fwear  in  vain. 

Quoth  Ralph,  not  far  from  hence  doth  dwell 
A  cunning  man,  hight  Sidrophel, 
That  deals  in  deftiny's  dark  counfels, 
And  fage  opinions  of  the  moon  fells, 
To  whom  all  people  far  and  near. 
On  deep  importances  repair :  110 

When  brafs  and  pewter  hap  to  ftray. 
And  linen  flinks  out  of  the  way  ; 
When  geefe  and  pullen  are  feduc'd. 
And  fows  of  fucking  pigs  are  chous'd ; 
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When  cattle  feel  indifpofition,  115 

And  need  the  opinion  of  phyfician  ; 

When  murrain  reigns  in  hogs  or  flieep. 

And  chickens  languifli  of  the  pip  ; 

When  yeft  and  outward  means  do  fail, 

And  have  no  pow'r  to  work  on  ale ;  120 

When  butter  does  refufe  to  come. 

And  love  proves  crofs  and  humourfome ; 

To  him  with  queftions,  and  with  urine. 

They  for  difcov'ry  flock,  or  curing. 

Quoth  Hudibras,  this  Sidrophel  125 

I've  heard  of,  and  fliou'd  like  it  well. 
If  thou  canft  prove  the  faints  have  freedom 
To  go  to  forc'rers  when  they  need  'em. 

Says  Ralpho  there 's  no  doubt  of  that ; 
Thofe  principles  I  Ve  quoted  late,  1 30 

Prove  that  the  godly  may  allege 
For  any  thing  their  privilege, 
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And  to  the  devil  himfelf  may  go. 

If  they  have  motives  thereunto  : 

For  as  there  is  a  war  between  135 

The  dev'l  and  them,  it  is  no  fin 

If  they,  by  fubtle  flratagem, 

Make  ufe  of  him,  as  he  does  them. 

Has  not  this  prefent  parl'ament 

A  ledger  to  the  devil  fent,  140 

Fully  empower'd  to  treat  about 

Finding  revolted  witches  out  ? 

And  has  not  he,  within  a  year, 

Hang'd  threefcore  of  'em  in  one  fliire  ? 

Some  only  for  not  being  drown'd,  145 

And  fome  for  fitting  above  ground. 

Whole  days  and  nights  upon  their  breeches. 

Not  feeling  pain,  were  hang*d  for  witches  ; 

And  fome  for  putting  knavifli  tricks 

Upon  green  geefe  and  turkey-chicks,  150 


330  CANTO    IIL  part  ii. 

Or  pigs,  that  fuddenly  deceaft. 

Of  griefs  unnat'ral,  as  he  gueft ; 

Who  after  prov'd  himfelf  a  witch, 

And  made  a  rod  for  his  own  breech. 

Did  not  the  dev'l  appear  to  Martin  155 

Luther  in  Germany  for  certain  ? 

And  wou'd  have  gull'd  him  with  a  trick, 

But  Mart,  was  too,  too  politick. 

Did  he  not  help  the  Dutch  to  purge, 

At  Antwerp,  their  cathedral  church  ?  160 

Sing  catches  to  the  faints  at  Mafcon, 

And  tell  them  all  they  came  to  afk  him  ? 

Appear  in  divers  fliapes  to  Kelly, 

And  fpeak  i'  tlV  nun  of  Loudon's  belly  ? 

Met  with  the  parl'ament's  committee,  165 

At  Woodilock,  on  a  pers'nal  treaty  ? 

At  Sarum  take  a  cavalier, 

r  th'  caufe's.  fervice,  prifoner  ? 
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As  Withers,  in  immortal  rhyme. 

Has  regifter'd  to  after-time.  170 

Do  not  our  great  reformers  ufe 

This  Sidrophel  to  forebode  news  \ 

To  write  of  vi6lories  next  year. 

And  caftles  taken,  yet  i'  th'  air  ? 

Of  battles  fought  at  fea,  and  fliips  1  j^ 

Sunk,  two  years  hence,  the  laft  eclipfe  ? 

A  total  o'erthrow  giv'n  the  king 

In  Cornwall,  horfe  and  foot,  next  Ipring  ? 

And  has  not  he  point-blank  foretold 

What  s'e'er  the  clofe  committee  would  ?        180 

Made  Mars  and  Saturn  for  the  caufe. 

The  Moon  for  fundamental  laws  ? 

The  ram,  the  bull,  the  goat,  declare 

Againft  the  book  of  common  prayer  ? 

The  fcorpion  take  the  proteftation,  1 85 

And  bear  engage  for  reformation  ? 
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Made  all  the  royal  ftars  recant, 
Compound,  and  take  the  covenant  ? 
Quoth  Hudibras,  the  cafe  is  clear 
The  faints  may  'mploy  a  conjurer,  190 

As  thou  haft  prov'd  it  by  their  pradlice ; 
No  argument  like  matter  of  fa6l  is : 
And  we  are  beft  of  all  led  to 
Men's  principles,  by  what  they  do. 
Then  let  us  ftrait  advance  in  queft  195 

Of  this  profound  gymnofophift. 
And  as  the  fates  and  he  advife, 
Purfue,  or  wave  this  enterprife. 
This  faid,  he  turn'd  about  his  fteed. 
And  eftfoons  on  th'  adventure  rid ;  200 

Where  leave  we  him  and  Ralph  awhile, 
And  to  the  conj'rer  turn  our  ftyle, 
To  let  our  reader  underftand 
What's  ufeful  for  him  before  hand. 
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He  had  been  long  t' wards  mathematics,        205 

Optics,  philofophy,  and  ftatics. 

Magic,  horofcopy,  aftrology, 

And  was  old  dog  at  phyfiology ; 

But  as  a  dog,  that  turns  the  fpit, 

Beftirs  himfelf,  and  plies  his  feet  210 

To  climb  the  wheel,  but  all  in  vain. 

His  own  weight  brings  him  down  again  ; 

And  ftill  he  's  in  the  felf-fame  place 

Where  at  his  fetting  out  he  was : 

So  in  the  circle  of  the  arts  215 

Did  he  advance  his  nat'ral  parts. 

Till  falling  back  ftill,  for  retreat. 

He  fell  to  juggle,  cant,  and  cheat : 

For  as  thofe  fowls  that  live  in  water 

Are  never  wet,  he  did  but  fmatter ;  220 

What  e'er  he  labour'd  to  appear, 

His  underftanding  ftill  was  clear ; 
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Yet  none  a  deeper  knowledge  boafled. 

Since  old  Hodge  Bacon,  and  Bob  Grofted. 

Th'  intelligible  world  he  knew,  225 

And  all  men  dream  on  't  to  be  true. 

That  in  this  world  there  's  not  a  wart 

That  has  not  there  a  counterpart ; 

Nor  can  there,  on  the  face  of  ground, 

An  individual  beard  be  found  230 

That  has  not,  in  that  foreign  nation, 

A  fellow  of  the  felf-fame  fafhion  ; 

So  cut,  fo  colour'd,  and  fo  curl'd. 

As  thofe  are  in  th'  inferior  world. 

He  'ad  read  Dee's  prefaces  before  235 

The  devil  and  Euclid  o'er  and  o'er ; 

And  all  th'  intrigues  'twixt  him  and  Kelly, 

Lefcus  and  th'  Emperor,  wou'd  tell  ye : 

But  with  the  moon  was  more  familiar 

Than  e'er  was  almanack  well-wilier ;  240 
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Her  fecrets  underftood  fo  clear. 

That  fome  believ'd  he  had  been  there  ; 

Knew  when  flie  was  in  fitted:  mood 

For  cutting  corns,  or  letting  blood  : 

When  for  anointing  fcabs  and  itches,  245 

Or  to  the  bum  applying  leeches ; 

When  fows  and  bitches  may  be  ipay'd. 

And  in  what  fign  beft  cyder 's  made ; 

Whether  the  wane  be,  or  increafe, 

Beft  to  fet  garlic,  or  fow  peafe ;  250 

Who  firfh  found  out  the  man  i'  th'  moon. 

That  to  the  ancients  was  unknown ; 

How  many  dukes,  and  earls,  and  peers, 

Are  in  the  planetary  fpheres, 

Their  airy  empire,  and  command,  255 

Their  fev'ral  ftrengths  by  fea  and  land ; 

What  fa6i;ions  they  Ve,  and  what  they  drive  at 

In  public  vogue,  or  what  in  private : 
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With  what  dengns  and  interefts 

Each  party  manages  contefts.  260 

He  made  an  inftrument  to  know 

If  the  moon  fliine  at  full  or  no  ; 

That  would,  as  foon  as  e'er  flie  fhone,  ftraight 

Whether  't  were  day  or  night  demonflrate  ; 

Tell  what  her  d'ameter  to  an  inch  is,  265 

And  prove  that  flie  's  not  made  of  green  cheefe. 

It  wou'd  demonftrate,  that  the  man  in 

The  moon  's  a  fea  mediterranean  ; 

And  that  it  is  no  dog  or  bitch 

That  flands  behind  him  at  his  breech,  270 

But  a  huge  Cafpian  fea  or  lake. 

With  arms,  which  men  for  legs  miftake  ; 

How  large  a  gulf  his  tail  compofes. 

And  what  a  goodly  bay  his  nofe  is ; 

How  many  German  leagues  by  th'fcale        275 

Cape  fnout  's  from  promontory  tail. 


PART  II.  CANTO   III.  337 

He  made  a  planetary  gin, 

Which  rats  would  run  their  own  heads  in, 

And  come  on  purpofe  to  be  taken, 

Without  th'  expenfe  of  cheefe  or  bacon  ;     280 

With  lute-ftrings  he  would  counterfeit 

Maggots,  that  crawl  on  difli  of  meat ; 

Quote  moles  and  fpots  on  any  place 

O'  th'  body,  by  the  index  face  ; 

Dete6l  loft  maidenheads  by  fneezing,  285 

Or  breaking  wind  of  dames,  or  piffing ; 

Cure  warts  and  corns,  with  application 

Of  med'cines  to  th'  imagination  : 

Fright  agues  into  dogs,  and  fcare. 

With  rhymes,  the  tooth-ach  and  catarrh  ;     290 

Chafe  evil  fpirits  away  by  dint 

Of  fickle,  horfeflioe,  hollow  flint ; 

Spit  fire  out  of  a  walnut-fliell. 

Which  made  the  Roman  flaves  rebel ; 
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x\nd  fire  a  mine  in  China  here,  295 

With  fympathetic  gunpowder. 

He  knew  what  s'ever  's  to  be  known, 

But  much  more  than  he  knew  would  own. 

What  med'cine  'twas  that  Paracelfias 

Could  make  a  man  with,  as  he  tells  us ;       300 

What  figur'd  flates  are  befl  to  make. 

On  wat'ry  furface  duck  or  drake  ; 

What  bowling-ftones,  in  running  race 

Upon  a  board,  have  fwifteft  pace ; 

Whether  a  pulfe  beat  in  the  black  305 

Lift  of  a  dappled  loufe's  back ; 

If  fyftole  or  diaftole  move 

Quickeft  when  he 's  in  wrath,  or  love ; 

When  two  of  them  do  run  a  race. 

Whether  they  gallop,  trot,  or  pace  ;  310 

How  many  fcores  a  flea  will  jump. 

Of  his  own  length,  from  head  to  rump. 
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Which  Socrates  and  Chserephon 

In  vain  aflay'd  fo  long  agone  ; 

Whether  his  fnout  a  perfeft  nofe  is,  315 

And  not  an  elephant's  probofcis ; 

How  many  difF'rent  fpeciefes 

Of  maggots  breed  in  rotten  cheefes  ; 

And  which  are  next  of  kin  to  thofe 

Engender'd  in  a  chandler  s  nofe  ;  320 

Or  thofe  not  feen,  but  underflood. 

That  live  in  vinegar  and  wood. 

A  paltry  wretch  he  had,  half-flarv'd, 
That  him  in  place  of  Zany  ferv  d, 
Hight  Whachum,  bred  to  dafli  and  draw,     325 
Not  wine,  but  more  unwholefome  law ; 
To  make  'twixt  words  and  lines  huge  gaps, 
Wide  as  meridians  in  maps ; 
To  fquander  paper,  and  fpare  ink. 
Or  cheat  men  of  their  words,  fome  think.     330 
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From  this,  by  merited  degrees, 

He'd  to  more  high  advancement  rife. 

To  be  an  under-conjurer, 

Or  journeyman  aftrologer  : 

His  bus'nefs  was  to  pump  and  wheedle,        335 

And  men  with  their  own  keys  unriddle ; 

To  make  them  to  themfelves  give  anfwers, 

For  which  they  pay  the  necromancers  ; 

To  fetch  and  carry  intelligence 

Of  whom,  and  what,  and  where,  and  whence, 

And  all  difcoveries  difperfe 

Among  th'  whole  pack  of  conjurers  ; 

What  cut-purfes  have  left  with  them. 

For  the  right  owners  to  redeem. 

And  what  they  dare  not  vent,  find  out,        345 

To  gain  themfelves  and  th'  art  repute  ; 

Draw  figures,  fchemes,  and  horofcopes. 

Of  Newgate,  Bridewell,  brokers'  fliops. 
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Of  thieves  afcendant  In  the  cart, 

And  find  out  all  by  rules  of  art :  350 

Which  way  a  ferving-man,  that's  run 

With  clothes  or  money  away,  is  gone ; 

Who  pick'd  a  fob  at  holding-forth. 

And  where  a  watch,  for  half  the  worth, 

May  be  redeem'd  ;    or  ftolen  plate  355 

Reftor'd  at  confcionable  rate. 

Befide  all  this,   he  ferv'd  his  mafler 

In  quality  of  poetafher, 

And  rhymes  appropriate  could  make 

To  ev'ry  month  i'  th'  almanack  ;  360 

When  terms  begin,  and  end,  could  tell. 

With  their  returns,  in  doggerel ; 

When  the  Exchequer  opes  and  fliuts. 

And  fow-gelder  with  fafety  cuts  ; 

When  men  may  eat  and  drink  their  fill,       365 

And  when  be  temp'rate,  if  they  will ; 
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When  life,  and  when  abftain  from  vice, 

Figs,  grapes,  phlebotomy,  and  fpice. 

And  as  in  prifons  mean  rogues  beat 

Hemp  for  the  fervice  of  the  great,  370 

So  Whachum  beat  his  dirty  brains 

T'  advance  his  mafter's  fame  and  gains. 

And  like  the  devil's  oracles. 

Put  into  dogg'rel  rhymes  his  fpells. 

Which,  over  ev'ry  month's  blank  page         375 

r  th'  almanack,  ftrange  bilks  prefage. 

He  would  an  elegy  compofe 

On  maggots  fqueez'd  out  of  his  nofe  ; 

In  lyric  numbers  write  an  ode  on 

His  miftrefs,  eating  a  black  pudding  ;  380 

And,  when  imprifon'd  air  efcap'd  her, 

It  puft  him  with  poetic  rapture  : 

His  fonnets  charm'd  th'  attentive  crowd, 

By  wide-mouth'd  mortal  troll'd  aloud, 
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That,  circled  with  his  long-ear'd  guefts,        385 

Like  Orpheus,  look'd  among  the  beafts  : 

A  carman's  horfe  could  not  pafs  by, 

But  flood  ty'd  up  to  poetry ; 

No  porter's  burden  pafs'd  along. 

But  ferv'd  for  burden  to  his  fong  :  390 

Each  window  like  a  pill'ry  appears. 

With  heads  thruft  thro'  nail'd  by  the  ears ; 

All  trades  run  in  as  to  the  fight 

Of  monfters,  or  their  dear  delight, 

The  gallow-tree,  when  cutting  purfe  395 

Breeds  bus'nefs  for  heroic  verfe. 

Which  none  does  hear,  but  would  have  hung 

T'  have  been  the  theme  of  fuch  a  fong. 

Thofe  two  together  long  had  liv'd 
In  manfion  prudently  contriv'd,  400 

Where  neither  tree  nor  houfe  could  bar 
The  free  dete6lion  of  a  ftar ; 
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And  nigh  an  ancient  obelilk 

Was  rais'd  by  him,  found  out  by  Fifk, 

On  which  was  written  not  in  words,  405 

But  hieroglyphic  mute  of  birds. 

Many  rare  pithy  faws,  concerning 

The  worth  of  afbrologic  learning  : 

From  top  of  this  there  hung  a  rope, 

To  which  he  faften'd  telefcope  ;  ^        410 

The  fpedlacles  with  which  the  ftars 

He  reads  in  fmalleft  chara6lers. 

It  happen'd  as  a  boy,  one  night. 

Did  fly  his  tarfel  of  a  kite. 

The  ftrangefl:  long-wing'd  hawk  that  flies,    415 

That,  like  a  bird  of  Paradife, 

Or  herald's  martlet,  has  no  legs, 

Nor  hatches  young  ones,  nor  lays  eggs ; 

His  train  was  flx  yards  long,  milk  white. 

At  th'  end  of  which  there  hung  a  light,        420 
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Enclos'd  in  lantern  made  of  paper. 

That  far  off  like  a  flar  did  appear  : 

This  Sidrophel  by  chance  elpy'd. 

And  with  amazement  ftaring  wide  : 

Blefs  us,  quoth  he,  what  dreadful  wonder     425 

Is  that  appears  in  heaven  yonder  ? 

A  comet,  and  without  a  beard  ! 

Or  ftar,  that  ne'er  before  appear'd  ! 

I  'm  certain  'tis  not  in  the  fcrowl 

Of  all  thofe  beafts,  and  iifli,  and  fowl,  430 

With  which,  like  Indian  plantations. 

The  learned  ftock  the  confliellations ; 

Nor  thofe  that,  drawn  for  figns,  have  been 

To  th'  houfes  where  the  planets  inn. 

It  mufh  be  fupernatural,  435 

Unlefs  it  be  that  cannon-ball 

That,  fliot  i'  til  air,  point-blank  upright, 

Was  borne  to  that  prodigious  height, 
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That,  learn'd  philofophers  maintain, 

It  ne'er  came  backwards  down  again,  440 

But  in  the  airy  regions  yet 

Hangs,  like  tlie  body  o'  Mahomet : 

For  if  it  be  above  the  fliade. 

That  by  the  earth's  round  bulk  is  made, 

'Tis  probable  it  may  from  far,  445 

Appear  no  bullet,  but  a  ftar. 

This  faid,  he  to  his  engine  flew, 
Plac'd  near  at  hand,  in  open  view. 
And  rais'd  it,  till  it  levell'd  right 
Againft  the  glow-worm  tail  of  kite  ;  450 

Then  peeping  thro',  blefs  us  !    quoth  he, 
It  is  a  planet  now  I  fee  ; 
And,  if  I  err  not,  by  his  proper 
Figure,  that 's  like  tobacco-ftopper, 
It  fliould  be  Saturn  :  yes,  'tis  clear  455 

'Tis  Saturn;  but  what  makes  him  there  ? 
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He  's  got  behind  the  dragon's  tail. 

And  farther  leg  behind  o'  tli  whale  ; 

Pray  heav'n  divert  the  fatal  omen, 

For  'tis  a  prodigy  not  common,  460 

And  can  no  lefs  than  the  world's  end, 

Or  nature's  funeral,  portend. 

With  that,  he  fell  again  to  pry 

Thro'  perfpedlive  more  wiflfully. 

When,  by  mifchance,  the  fatal  ftring,  465 

That  kept  the  tow'ring  fowl  on  wing, 

Breaking,  down  fell  the  ftar.     Well  fliot. 

Quoth  Whachum,  who  right  wifely  thought 

He  'ad  levell'd  at  a  ftar,  and  hit  it ; 

But  Sidrophel,  more  fubtle-witted,  470 

Cry'd  out,  what  horrible  and  fearful 

Event  is  this,  to  fee  a  ftar  fall ! 

It  threatens  nature,  and  the  doom 

Will  not  be  long  before  it  come ! 
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When  ftars  do  fall,  'tis  plain  enough  475 

The  day  of  judgment  's  not  far  off ; 

As  lately  'twas  reveal'd  to  Sedgwick, 

And  fome  of  us  find  out  by  magick  : 

Then,  fince  the  time  we  have  to  live 

In  this  world  's  fliorten'd,  let  us  ftrive  480 

To  make  our  beft  advantage  of  it, 

And  pay  our  lofTes  with  our  profit. 

This  feat  fell  out  not  long  before 
The  knight,  upon  the  forenam'd  fcore. 
In  queft  of  Sidrophel  advancing,  485 

Was  now  in  profpe^l  of  the  manfion  ; 
Whom  he  difcov'ring,  turn'd  his  glafs, 
And  found  far  off  'twas  Hudibras. 

Whachum,  quoth  he,  look  yonder,  fome 
To  try  or  ufe  our  art  are  come  :  490 

The  one 's  the  learned  knight ;  feek  out. 
And  pump  'em  what  they  come  about. 
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Whachum  advanc'd,  with  all  fubmifs'nefs 
T'  accoft  'eiTi,  but  much  more  their  burmefs  : 
He  held  the  ftirrup,  while  the  knight  495 

From  leathern  bare-bones  did  alight ; 
And,  taking  from  his  hand  the  bridle, 
Approach'd  the  dark  fquire  to  unriddle. 
He  gave  him  firfl  the  time  o'  th'  day. 
And  welcom'd  him,  as  he  might  fay  :  500 

He  afk'd  him  whence  they  came,  and  whither 
Their  bufmefs  lay  i^ — Quoth  Ralpho,  hither. 
Did  you  not  lofe  ? — Quoth  Ralpho,  nay. 
Quoth  Whachum,  Sir,  I  meant  your  way  ? 
Your  knight,  quoth  Ralpho,  is  a  lover,         505 
And  pains  intol'rable  doth  fuffer ; 
For  lovers'  hearts  are  not  their  own  hearts. 
Nor  lights,  nor  lungs,  and  fo  forth  downwards. 
What  time — quoth  Ralpho,  fir,  too  long, 
Three  years  it  off  and  on  has  hung —  510 
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Quoth  he,  I  meant  what  time  o'  the  day  'tis. 

Quoth  Ralpho,  between  feven  and  eight  'tis. 

Why  then,  quoth  Whachum,  my  fmall  art 

Tells  me  the  dame  has  a  hard  heart, 

Or  great  eftate. — Quoth  Ralph,  a  jointure,  515 

Which  makes  him  have  fo  hot  a  mind  t'  her. 

Mean-while  the  knight  was  making  water, 

Before  he  fell  upon  the  matter  ; 

Which  having  done,  the  wizard  fteps  in. 

To  give  him  a  fuitable  reception  ;  520 

But  kept  his  bufmefs  at  a  bay. 

Till  Whachum  put  him  in  the  way ; 

Who  having  now,  by  Ralpho's  light. 

Expounded  th'  errand  of  the  knight. 

And  what  he  came  to  know,  drew  near  ;      525 

To  whifper  in  the  conj'rer's  ear. 

Which  he  prevented  thus  :    what  was  't. 

Quoth  he,  that  I  was  faying  laft, 
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• 

Before  thefe  gentlemen  arriv'd  ? 

Quoth  Whachum,  Venus  you  retriev'd,        530 

In  oppofition  with  Mars, 

And  no  benign  friendly  ftars 

T'  allay  the  effe(^l.      Quoth  wizard,  fo : 

In  Virgo  ?  Ha  !  quoth  Whachum,  no  : 

Has  Saturn  nothing  to  do  in  it,  535 

One  tenth  of 's  circle  to  a  minute  ? 

'Tis  well,  quoth  he — Sir  you'll  excufe 

This  rudenefs  I  am  forc'd  to  ufe ; 

It  is  a  fcheme,  and  face  of  heaven, 

As  th'  afpe6ls  are  difpos'd  this  even,  540 

I  was  contemplating  upon 

When  you  arriv'd  ;  but  now  I  've  done. 

Quoth  Hudibras,  if  I  appear 
Unfeafonable  in  coming  here 
At  fuch  a  time,  to  interrupt  545 

Your  fpeculations,  which  I  hop'd 
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Affiftance  from,  and  come  to  ufe, 
'Tis  fit  that  I  afk  your  excufe. 

By  no  means,  fir,  quoth  Sidrophel, 
The  ftars  your  coming  did  foretel ;  550 

I  did  expert  you  here,  and  knew, 
Before  you  fpake,  your  bufmefs  too. 

Quoth  Hudibras,  make  that  appear, 
And  I  fliall  credit  whatfoe'er 
You  tell  me  after,  on  your  word,  ^g^ 

Howe'er  unlikely,  or  abfurd. 

You  are  in  love,  fir,  with  a  widow, 
Quoth  he,  that  does  not  greatly  heed  you. 
And  for  three  years  has  rid  your  wit 
And  paffion,  without  drawing  bit ;  560 

And  now  your  bufmefs  is  to  know 
If  you  fliall  carry  her,  or  no. 

Quoth  Hudibras,  you  're  in  the  right, 
But  how  the  devil  you  come  by 't 
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I  can't  imagine  ;  for  the  ftars,  ^65 

I  'm  fure,  can  tell  no  more  than  a  horfe  : 

Nor  can  their  afpe6ls,  tho'  you  pore 

Your  eyes  out  on  'em,  tell  you  more 

Than  th  '  oracle  of  iieve  and  fiieers. 

That  turns  as  certain  as  the  fpheres  :  570 

But  if  the  dev'l  *s  of  your  counfel. 

Much  may  be  done,  my  noble  Donzel ; 

And  'tis  on  this  account  I  come. 

To  know  from  you  my  fatal  doom. 

Quoth  Sidrophel,  if  you  fuppofe,  ^jg 

Sir  knight,  that  I  am  one  of  thofe, 
I  might  fufpedl,  and  take  the  alarm. 
Your  bufmefs  is  but  to  inform : 
But  if  it  be,  'tis  ne'er  the  near. 
You  have  a  wrong  fow  by  the  ear ;  580 

For  I  aflure  you,  for  my  part, 
I  only  deal  by  rules  of  art ; 
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Such  as  are  lawful,  and  judge  by 
Conclufions  of  aftrology ; 
But  for  the  devil,  know  nothing  by  him,     585 
But  only  this,  that  I  defy  him. 

Quoth  he,  whatever  others  deem  ye, 
I  underftand  your  metonymy ; 
Your  words  of  fecond-hand  intention. 
When  things  by  wrongful  names  you  mention  ; 
The  myftic  fenfe  of  all  your  terms, 
That  are  indeed  but  magic  charms 
To  raife  the  devil,  and  mean  one  thing. 
And  that  is  downright  conjuring  ; 
And  in  itfelf  more  warrantable  595 

Than  cheat  or  canting  to  a  rabble. 
Or  putting  tricks  upon  the  moon, 
Which  by  confed'racy  are  done. 
Your  ancient  conjurers  were  wont 
To  make  her  from  her  fphere  difmount,        600 
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And  to  their  incantation  floop  ; 

They  fcorn'd  to  pore  thro'  telefcope. 

Or  idly  play  at  bo-peep  with  her. 

To  find  out  cloudy  or  fair  weather. 

Which  ev'ry  almanack  can  tell,  605 

Perhaps  as  learnedly  and  well 

As  you  yourfelf — Then,  friend,  I  doubt 

You  go  the  fartheft  w^ay  about : 

Your  modern  Indian  magician 

Makes  but  a  hole  in  th'  earth  to  pifs  in,        610 

And  ftraight  refolves  all  queftions  by  't. 

And  feldom  fails  to  be  i'  th'  right. 

The  rofy-crufian  way  's  more  fure 

To  bring  the  cievil  to  the  lure ; 

Each  of  'em  has  a  fev'ral  gin,  615 

To  catch  intelligences  in. 

Some  by  the  nofe,  with  fumes,  trepan  'em, 

As  Dunftan  did  the  devil's  grannam. 
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Others  with  charadlers  and  words 

Catch  'em  as  men  in  nets  do  birds  •  620 

And  fome  with  fymbols,  figns,  and  tricks, 

Engrav'd  in  planetary  nicks, 

With  their  own  influences  will  fetch  'em 

Down  from  their  orbs,  arreft  and  catch  'em ; 

Make  'em  depofe,  and  anfwer  to  625 

All  queftions,  ere  they  let  them  go. 

Bumbaftus  kept  a  devil's  bird 

Shut  in  the  pummel  of  his  fword. 

That  taught  him  all  the  cunning  pranks 

Of  pafh  and  future  mountebanks.  630 

Kelly  did  all  his  feats  upon 

The  devil's  looking-glafs,  a  ftone, 

Where,  playing  with  him  at  bo-peep. 

He  folv'd  all  problems  ne'er  fo  deep. 

Agrippa  kept  a  Stygian  pug,  635 

r  th*  garb  and  habit  of  a  dog, 
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That  was  his  tutor,  and  the  cur 

Read  to  th'  occult  philofopher, 

And  taught  him  fubt'ly  to  maintain 

All  other  fciences  are  vain.  640 

To  this,  quoth  Sidrophello,  Sir, 
Agrippa  was  no  conjurer. 
Nor  Paracelfus,  no,  nor  Behmen  ; 
Nor  was  the  dog  a  caco-daemon, 
But  a  true  dog  that  would  fliew  tricks  645 

For  th'  emp'ror,  and  leap  o'er  fticks  ; 
Would  fetch  and  carry,  was  more  civil 
Than  other  dogs,  but  yet  no  devil ; 
And  whatfoe'er  he 's  faid  to  do, 
He  went  the  felf-fame  way  we  go.  650 

For  as  the  rofy-crofs  philofophers, 
Whom  you  will  have  to  be  but  forcerers. 
What  they  pretend  to  is  no  more 
Than  Trifmegiilus  did  before, 
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Pythagoras,  old  Zoroafter,  65^ 

And  Apollonius  their  mafter, 

To  whom  they  do  confefs  they  owe 

All  that  they  do,  and  all  they  know. 

Quoth  Hudibras,  alas  !  what  is  't  t'  us 
Whether  'twas  faid  by  Trifmegiftus,  660 

If  it  be  nonfenfe,  falfe,  or  myftic. 
Or  not  intelligible,  or  fophiflic  ? 
'Tis  not  antiquity,  nor  author. 
That  makes  truth  truth,  altho'  time's  daughter ; 
'Twas  he  that  put  her  in  the  pit,  665 

Before  he  pull'd  her  out  of  it ; 
And  as  he  eats  his  fons,  juft  fo 
He  feeds  upon  his  daughters  too. 
Nor  does  it  follow,  'caufe  a  herald 
Can  make  a  gentleman,  fcarce  a  year  old,    670 
To  be  defcended  of  a  race 
Of  ancient  kings  in  a  fmall  fpace, 
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That  we  fliould  all  opinions  hold 
Authentic,  that  we  can  make  old. 

Quoth  Sidrophel,  it  is  no  part  ejs 

Of  prudence  to  cry  down  an  art. 
And  what  it  may  perform,  deny, 
Becaufe  you  underftand  not  why  ; 
As  Averrhois  play'd  but  a  mean  trick, 
To  damn  our  whole  art  for  eccen trick,  680 

For  who  knows  all  that  knowlege  contains  ? 
Men  dwell  not  on  the  tops  of  mountains, 
But  on  their  fides,  or  rifings  feat ; 
So  'tis  with  knowledge's  vaft  height. 
Do  not  the  hift'ries  of  all  ages  685 

Relate  miraculous  prefages 
Of  ftrange  turns,  in  the  world's  affairs, 
Forefeen  b'  aftrologers,  footh-fayers, 
Chaldeans,  learn'd  Genethliacks, 
And  fome  that  have  writ  almanacks  ^,  690 
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The  Median  emp'ror  dream'd  his  daughter 

Had  pifl  all  Afia  under  water, 

And  that  a  vine,  fprung  from  her  haunches, 

O'erfpread  his  empire  with  its  branches ; 

And  did  not  foothfayers  expound  it,  695 

As  after  by  th'  event  he  found  it  ? 

When  Caefar  in  the  fenate  fell. 

Did  not  the  fun  eclips'd  foretel. 

And  in  refentment  of  his  flaughter, 

Look'd  pale  for  almoft  a  year  after  ?  700 

Auguftus  having,  b'  overfight, 

Put  on  his  left  flioe  'fore  his  right. 

Had  like  to  have  been  flain  that  day; 

By  foldiers  mutin'ing  for  pay. 

Are  there  not  myriads  of  this  fort,  705 

Which  ftories  of  all  times  report  ? 

Is  it  not  ominous  in  all  countries. 

When  crows  and  ravens  croak  upon  trees  ? 
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The  Roman  fenate,  when  within    • 

The  city  walls  an  owl  was  feen,  "  710 

Did  caufe  their  clergy,  with  luftrations. 

Our  fynod  calls  humiliations, 

The  round-fac'd  prodigy  t'  avert 

From  doing  town  or  country  hurt. 

And  if  an  owl  have  fo  much  pow'r,  715 

Why  fliould  not  planets  have  much  more. 

That  in  a  region  far  above 

Inferior  fowls  of  the  air  move. 

And  fliould  fee  further,  and  foreknow 

More  than  their  augury  below  ?  720 

Tho'  that  once  ferv'd  the  polity 

Of  mighty  ftates  to  govern  by  ; 

And  this  is  what  we  take  in  hand, 

By  pow'rful  art,  to  underftand ; 

Which,  how  we  have  perform 'd,  all  ages      725 

Can  fpeak  th'  events  of  our  prefages. 
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Have  we  not  lately  in  the  moon. 
Found  a  new  world,  to  th'  old  unknown  ? 
Dlfcover'd  fea  and  land  Columbus 
And  Magellan  could  never  compafs  ?  730 

Made  mountains  with  our  tubes  appear. 
And  cattle  grazing  on  them  there  ? 
Quoth  Hudibras,  you  lie  fo  ope, 
That  I,  without  a  telefcope, 
Can  find  your  tricks  out,  and  defcry  735 

Where  you  tell  truth,  and  where  you  lie : 

For  Anaxagoras  long  agone, 

Saw  hills,  as  well  as  you,  i'  th'  moon. 

And  held  the  fun  was  but  a  piece 

Of  red  hot  iron  as  big  as  Greece  ;  740 

Believ'd  the  heav'ns  were  made  of  flone, 

Becaufe  the  fun  had  voided  one ; 

And,  rather  than  he  would  recant 

Th'  opinion,  fuffer'd  banifhment. 
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But  what,  alas  !  is  it  to  us,  745 

Whether  i'  th'  moon,  men  thus  or  thus 
Do  eat  their  porridge,  cut  their  corns, 
Or  whether  they  have  tails  or  horns  ? 
What  trade  from  thence  can  you  advance, 
But  what  we  nearer  have  from  France  ^        750 
What  can  our  travellers  bring  home, 
That  is  not  to  be  learnt  at  Rome  ? 
What  politics,  or  ftrange  opinions. 
That  are  not  in  our  own  dominions  ? 
What  fcience  can  be  brought  from  thence,  755 
In  which  we  do  not  here  commence  ^ 
What  revelations,  or  religions. 
That  are  not  in  our  native  regions  ? 
Are  fweating-lanterns,  or  fcreen-fans. 
Made  better  there  than  they  're  in  France  ?   760 
Or  do  they  teach  to  fmg  and  play 
O'  th'  guitar  there  a  newer  way  ^ 
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Can  they  make  plays  there,  that  fliall  fit 

The  public  humour  with  lefs  wit  ? 

Write  wittier  dances,  quainter  fliows,  ^^^ 

Or  fight  with  more  ingenious  blows  ? 

Or  does  the  man  i'  th'  moon  look  big, 

And  wear  a  huger  perriwig  ? 

Shew  in  his  gait,  or  face,  more  tricks 

Than  our  own  native  lunaticks  ?  770 

But,  if  w'  outdo  him  here  at  home. 

What  good  of  your  defign  can  come  ? 

As  wind,  i'  th'  hypochondres  pent. 

Is  but  a  blaft,  if  downward  fent ; 

But  if  it  upwards  chance  to  fly,  775 

Becomes  new  light  and  prophecy  ; 

So  when  our  ipeculations  tend 

Above  their  juft  and  ufeful  end, 

Altho'  they  promife  ftrange  and  great 

Difcoveries  of  things  far  fet,  780 
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They  are  but  idle  dreams  and  fancies. 

And  favour  flrongly  of  the  ganzas. 

Tell  me  but  what 's  the  natural  caufe, 

Why  on  a  fign  no  painter  draws 

The  full  moon  ever,  but  the  half?  785 

Refolve  that  with  your  Jacob's  ftaif; 

Or  why  wolves  raife  a  hubbub  at  her, 

And  dogs  howl  when  flie  fliines  in  water  ? 

And  I  fliall  freely  give  my  vote, 

You  may  know  fomething  more  remote.      790 

At  this,  deep  Sidrophel  look'd  wife, 
And  flaring  round  with  owl-like  eyes. 
He  pilt  his  face  into  a  pofhure 
Of  fapience,  and  began  to  blufter  ; 
For  having  three  times  fliook  his  head  795 

To  ftir  his  wit  up,  thus  he  faid  : 
Art  has  no  mortal  enemies. 
Next  ignorance,  but  owls  and  geefe ; 
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Thofe  confecrated  geefe,  in  orders, 

That  to  the  capitol  were  warders,  800 

And  being  then  upon  patrol, 

With  noife  alone  beat  ofF  the  Gaul ; 

Or  thofe  Athenian  fceptic  owls. 

That  will  not  credit  their  own  fouls, 

Or  any  fcience  underftand,  805 

Beyond  the  reach  of  eye  or  hand  ; 

But  meailiring  all  things  by  their  own 

Knowledge,  hold  nothing  's  to  be  known  : 

Thofe  wholefale  critics,  that  in  coffee- 

Houfes  cry  down  all  philofophy,  810 

And  will  not  know  upon  what  ground 

In  nature  we  our  do6lrine  found, 

Altho'  with  pregnant  evidence 

We  can  demonftrate  it  to  fenfe. 

As  I  juft  now  have  done  to  you,  815 

Foretelling  what  you  came  to  know. 
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Were  the  fliars  only  made  to  light 

Robbers  and  burglarers  by  night  ? 

To  wait  on  drunkards,  thieves,  gold-finders. 

And  lovers  folacing  behind  doors  ?  820 

Or  giving  one  another  pledges 

Of  matrimony  under  hedges  ? 

Or  witches  nmpling,  and  on  gibbets 

Cutting  from  malefacftors  fnippets  ? 

Or  from  the  pill'ry  tips  of  ears  825 

Of  rebel-faints  and  perjurers, 

Only  to  fland  by,  and  look  on. 

But  not  know  what  is  faid  or  done  ? 

Is  there  a  confhellation  there 

That  was  not  born  and  bred  up  here  ?         830 

And  therefore  cannot  be  to  learn 

In  any  inferior  concern  ? 

Were  they  not,  during  all  their  lives, 

Moft  of  'em  pirates,  whores,  and  thieves  ? 
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And  is  it  like  they  have  not  ftill,  835 

In  their  old  pradlices,  fome  (kill  ? 

Is  there  a  planet  that  by  birth 

Does  not  derive  its  houfe  from  earth  ? 

And  therefore  probably  muft  know 

What  is,  and  hath  been  done  below,  840 

Who  made  the  balance,  or  whence  came 

The  bull,  the  lion,  and  the  ram  ? 

Did  not  we  here  the  Argo  rig, 

Make  Berenice's  periwig  ? 

Whofe  liv'ry  does  the  coachman  wear  ?        845 

Or  who  made  Cafliopeia's  chair  ? 

And  therefore,  as  they  came  from  hence, 

With  us  may  hold  intelligence. 

Plato  deny'd  the  world  can  be 

Govern'd  without  geometry  ;  850 

For  money  b'ing  the  common  fcale 

Of  things  by  meafure,  weight,  and  tale, 
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In  all  th'  affairs  of  church  and  (late, 

*Tis  both  the  balance  and  the  weight : 

Then  much  lefs  can  it  be  without  855 

Divine  aftrology  made  out. 

That  puts  the  other  down  in  worth. 

As  far  as  heaven 's  above  earth. 

Thefe  reafons,  quoth  the  knight,  I  grant 
Are  fomething  more  fignificant  860 

Than  any  that  the  learned  ufe 
Upon  this  fubjedl  to  produce ; 
And  yet  they  're  far  from  latisfa6tory, 
T'  eftablifli  and  keep  up  your  factory. 
Th'  Egyptians  fay,  the  fun  has  twice  865 

Shifted  his  fetting  and  his  rife ; 
Twice  has  he  rifen  in  the  weft. 
As  many  times  fet  in  the  eaft ; 
But  whether  that  be  true  or  no, 
The  devil  any  of  you  know.  870 
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Some  hold,  the  heavens,  like  a  top, 

Are  kept  by  circulation  up. 

And  were't  not  for  their  wheeling  round. 

They  'd  inftantly  fall  to  the  ground  : 

As  fage  Empedocles  of  old,  875 

And  from  him  modern  authors  hold. 

Plato  believ'd  the  fun  and  moon 

Below  all  other  planets  run.    ' 

Some  Mercury,  fome  Venus  feat 

Above  the  fun  himfelf  in  height.  880 

The  learned  Scaliger  complain'd 

'Gainft  w^hat  Copernicus  maintain'd. 

That  in  twelve  hundred  years,  and  odd, 

The  fun  had  left  his  ancient  road, 

And  nearer  to  the  earth  is  come,  885 

'Bove  fifty  thoufand  miles  from  home : 

Swore  'twas  a  moft  notorious  flam. 

And  he  that  had  fo  little  fliame 
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To  vent  fuch  fopperies  abroad, 

Deferv'd  to  have  his  rump  well  claw'd ;        890 

Which  Monfieur  Bodin  hearing,  fv/ore 

That  he  deferv'd  the  rod  much  more, 

That  durft  upon  a  truth  give  doom. 

He  knew  lefs  than  the  pope  of  Rome. 

Cardan  believ'd  great  ftates  depend  895 

Upon  the  tip  o'  th'  bear's  tail's  end  ; 

That  as  flie  whifk'd  it  t' wards  the  fun, 

Strow'd  mighty  empires  up  and  down  ; 

Which  others  fay  muft  need  be  falfe, 

Becaufe  your  true  bears  have  no  tails.  903 

Some  fay,  the  Zodiac  conftellations 

Have  long  fince  chang'd  their  antic  ftations 

Above  a  fign,  and  prove  the  fame 

In  Taurus  now,  once  in  the  Ram  ; 

Affirm'd  the  Trigons  chop'd  and  chang'd,     905 

The  wat'ry  with  the  fiery  rang'd ; 
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Then  how  can  their  efFe6ls  ftill  hold 

To  be  the  fame  they  were  of  old  ? 

This,  tho'  the  art  were  true,  would  make 

Our  modern  foothfayers  mifhake,  910 

And  is  one  caufe  they  tell  more  lies, 

In  figures  and  nativities. 

Than  th'  old  Chaldean  conjurers, 

In  fo  many  hundred  thoufand  years  ; 

Befide  their  nonfenfe  in  tranflating,  915 

For  want  of  accidence  and  Latin  ; 

Like  Idus  and  Calendae  engliflit 

The  quarter  days,  by  fldlful  linguift ; 

And  yet  with  canting,  fleight,  and  cheat, 

'Twill  ferve  their  turn  to  do  the  feat ;  920 

Make  fools  believe  in  their  forefeeing 

Of  things  before  they  are  in  being ; 

To  fwallow  gudgeons  ere  they  're  catch'd. 

And  count  their  chickens  ere  they  're  hatch'd ; 
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Make  them  the  conftellations  prompt,  925 

And  give  'em  back  their  own  accompt ; 

But  flill  the  beft  to  him  that  gives 

The  beft  price  for  't,  or  beUeves. 

Some  towns,  fome  cities,  fome  for  brevity. 

Have  caft  the  'verfal  world's  nativity,  930 

And  made  the  infant  ftars  confefs, 

Like  fools  or  children,  what  they  pleafe. 

Some  calculate  the  hidden  fates 

Of  monkeys,  puppy-dogs,  and  cats  ; 

Some  running  nags,  and  fighting  cocks  ;       935 

Some  love,  trade,  lawfuits,  and  the  pox  : 

Some  take  a  meafure  of  the  lives 

Of  fathers,  mothers,  hufbands,  wives. 

Make  oppofition,  trine,  and  quartile, 

Tell  who  is  barren,  and  who  fertile  ;  940 

As  if  the  planet's  iirft  afpe6l 

The  tender  infant  did  infedt 
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In  foul  and  body,  and  inflill 

All  future  good  and  future  ill ; 

Which  in  their  dark  fatalities  lurking,  945 

At  deftin'd  periods  fall  a  working. 

And  break  out,  like  the  hidden  feeds 

Of  long  difeafes,  into  deeds, 

In  friendfliips,  enmities,  and  ftrife. 

And  all  th'  emergencies  of  life  :  950 

No  fooner  does  he  peep  into 

The  world,  but  he  has  done  his  do, 

Catch'd  all  difeafes,  took  all  phyfick. 

That  cures  or  kills  a  man  that  is  fick ; 

Marry'd  his  punctual  dofe  of  wives,  955 

Is  cuckolded,  and  breaks,  or  thrives. 

There 's  but  the  twinkling  of  a  ftar 

Between  a  man  of  peace  and  war  ; 

A  thief  and  jufhice,  fool  and  knave, 

A  huffing  off'cer  and  a  Have  ;  960 
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A  crafty  lawyer  and  pickpocket, 

A  great  philofopher  and  a  blockhead ; 

A  formal  preacher  and  a  player, 

A  learn'd  phyfician  and  man-flayer : 

As  if  men  from  the  ftars  did  fuck  965 

Old  age,  difeafes,  and  ill  luck, 

Wit,  folly,  honour,  virtue,  vice. 

Trade,  travel,  women,  claps,  and  dice  ; 

And  draw,  with  the  fii'fl  air  they  breathe. 

Battle,  and  murder,  fudden  death.  970 

Are  not  thefe  fine  commodities 

To  be  imported  from  the  fkies. 

And  vended  here  among  the  rabble. 

For  ftaple  goods,  and  warrantable  ? 

Like  money  by  the  Druids  borrow'd,  975 

In  th'  other  world  to  be  reftor'd. 
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Quoth  Sidrophel,  to  let  you  know 
You  wrong  the  art  and  artifts  too  : 
Since  arguments  are  loll:  on  thofe 
That  do  our  principles  oppofe  ;  980 

I  will,  altho'  I  've  don 't  before, 
Demonftrate  to  your  fenfe  once  more. 
And  draw  a  figure  that  fhall  tell  you 
What  you,  perhaps,  forget  befel  you ; 
By  way  of  horary  infpe6lion,  985 

Which  fome  account  our  worfl  ere6lion. 
With  that,  he  circles  draws,    and  fquares. 
With  cyphers,  afbral  chara6lers. 
Then  looks  'em  o'er  to  underfhand 'em, 
Altho'  fet  down  habnab  at  random.  990 

Quoth  he,  this  fcheme  of  th'  heavens  fet, 
Difcovers  how  in  fight  you  met. 
At  Kingfton,  with  a  may-pole  idol. 
And  that  y'were  bang'd  both  back  and  fide  well,- 
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And  tho'  you  overcame  the  bear. 
The  dogs  beat  you  at  Brentford  fair ; 
Where  fturdy  butchers  broke  your  noddle, 
And  handl'd  you  like  a  fop-doodle. 

Quoth  Hudibras,  I  now  perceive 
You  are  no  conj'rer,  by  your  leave ;  looo 

That  paltry  ftory  is  untrue, 
And  forg'd  to  cheat  fuch  gulls  as  you. 

Not  true  ?    quoth  he  ;    howe'er  you  vapour, 
I  can  what  I  affirm  make  appear ; 
Whachum  fliall  juftify  't  to  your  face,         1005 
And  prove  he  was  upon  the  place  : 
He  play'd  the  faltinbancho's  part, 
Transform'd  t'  a  Frenchman  by  my  art ; 
He  flole  your  cloak,  and  pick'd  your  pocket, 
Chous'd  and  caldes'd  you  like  a  blockhead. 
And  what  you  loft  I  can  produce, 
If  you  deny  it,  here  1  the  houfe. 
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Quoth  Hudibras,  I  do  believe 
That  argument 's  demonftrative  ; 
Ralpho,  bear  witnefs,  and  go  fetch  us  1015 

A  conftable  to  feize  the  wretches : 
For  tho'  they  're  both  falfe  knaves  and  cheats, 
Impoftors,  jugglers,  counterfeits, 
I  '11  make  them  ferve  for  perpendic'lars. 
As  true  as  e'er  were  us'd  by  bricklayers :    1020 
They  're  guilty,  by  their  own  confeflions, 
Of  felony,  and  at  the  feflions. 
Upon  the  bench  I  will  fo  handle  'em, 
That  the  vibration  of  this  pendulum 
Shall  make  all  taylors  yards  of  one  1025 

Unanimous  opinion : 
A  thing  he  long  has  vapour'd  of. 
But  now  fliall  make  it  out  by  proof. 
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Quoth  Sidrophel,  I  do  not  doubt 
To  find  friends  that  will  bear  me  out ;        1030 
Nor  have  I  hazarded  my  art. 
And  neck,  fo  long  on  the  ftate's  part, 
To  be  expos'd  i'  th'  end  to  fuffer 
By  fuch  a  braggadocio  hufFer. 

HufFer,  quoth  Hudibras,  this  fword  1035 

Shall  down  thy  falfe  throat  cram  that  word ; 
Ralpho,  make  hafte,  and  call  an  officer, 
To  apprehend  this  ftygian  fophifter  ; 
Mean  while  I  '11  hold  'em  at  a  bay. 
Left  he  and  Whachum  run  away.  1040 

But  Sidrophel,  who  from  the  afpe6l 
Of  Hudibras,  did  now  eredl 
A  figure  worfe  portending  far. 
Than  that  of  moft  malignant  ftar ; 
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Believd  it  now  the  fittefh  moment  1045 

To  jfliun  the  clanger  that  might  come  on 't. 

While  Hudibras  was  all  alone, 

And  he  and  Whachum,  two  to  one : 

This  being  refolv'd,  he  fpy'd  by  chance, 

Behind  the  door,  an  iron  lance,  1050 

That  many  a  fturdy  limb  had  gor'd, 

And  legs,  and  loins,  and  flioulders  bor'd ; 

He  fnatch'd  it  up,  and  made  a  pafs. 

To  make  his  way  thro'  Hudibras. 

Whachum  had  got  a  fire-fork,  1055 

With  which  he  vow'd  to  do  his  work ; 

But  Hudibras  was  well  prepar'd. 

And  ftoutly  flood  upon  his  guard : 

He  put  by  Sidrophello's  thruft. 

And  in  right  manfully  he  ruflit,  1060 

The  weapon  from  his  gripe  he  wrung, 

And  laid  him  on  the  earth  along. 
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Whachum  his  fea-coal  prong  threw  by. 

And  bafely  turn'd  his  back  to  fly ; 

But  Hudibras  gave  him  a  twitch,  1065 

As  quick  as  lightning,  in  the  breech, 

Juft  in  the  place  where  honour  's  lodg'd. 

As  wife  philofophers  have  judg'd ; 

Becaufe  a  kick  in  that  part  more 

Hurts  honour,  than  deep  wounds  before.     1070 

Quoth  Hudibras,  the  ftars  determine 
You  are  my  prifoners,  bafe  vermine. 
Could  they  not  tell  you  fo,  as  well 
As  what  I  came  to  know,  foretel  ? 
By  this,  what  cheats  you  are,  we  find,         1075 
That  in  your  own  concerns  are  blind. 
Your  lives  are  now  at  my  dilpofe. 
To  be  redeem'd  by  fine  or  blows : 
But  who  his  honour  would  defile, 
To  take,  or  fell,  two  lives  fo  vile  ?  1080 
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1 11  give  you  quarter ;   but  your  pillage, 
The  conqu'ring  warrior's  crop  and  tillage, 
Which  with  his  fword  he  reaps  and  plows, 
That 's  mine,  the  law  of  arms  allows. 

This  faid  in  hafte,  in  hafte  he  fell  1085 

To  rummaging  of  Sidrophel. 
Firft,  he  expounded  both  his  pockets. 
And  found  a  watch  with  rings  and  lockets. 
Which  had  been  left  with  him  t'  ere6l 
A  figure  for,  and  fo  dete6l.  1090 

A  copper-plate,  with  almanacks 
Engrav'd  upon 't,  with  other  knacks 
Of  Booker's,  Lilly's,  Sarah  Jimmers, 
And  blank-fchemes  to  difcover  nimmers  ; 
A  moon-dial  with  Napier's  bones,  1095 

And  fev  ral  conftellation  ftones. 


PART  II.  CANTO    III.  383 

Engrav'd  in  planetary  hours, 

That  over  mortals  had  ftrange  powers 

To  make  them  thrive  in  law  or  trade, 

And  ftab  or  poifon  to  evade  ;  noo 

In  wit  or  wifdom  to  improve, 

And  be  victorious  in  love. 

Whachum  had  neither  crofs  nor  pile. 

His  plunder  was  not  worth  the  while ; 

All  which  the  conqu'ror  did  difcompt. 

To  pay  for  curing  of  his  rump. 
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But  Sidrophel,  as  full  of  tricks 
As  rota-men  of  politics. 
Straight  caft  about  to  over-reach 
Th'  unwary  conqu'ror  with  a  fetch,  mo 

And  make  him  glad  at  leaft  to  quit 
His  vidlory,  and  fly  the  pit. 
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Before  the  fecular  prince  of  darknefs 

Arriv'd  to  feize  upon  his  carcafs  : 

And,  as  a  fox  with  hot  purfuit,  1115 

Chac' d  through  a  warren,  caft  about 

To  fave  his  credit,  and  among 

Dead  vermine  on  a  gallows  hung. 

And  while  the  dogs  ran  underneath, 

Efcap'd,  by  counterfeiting  death,  1120 

Not  out  of  cunning,  but  a  train 

Of  atoms  juftling  in  his  brain, 

As  learn'd  philofophers  give  out ; 

So  Sidrophello  caft  about, 

And  fell  to  's  wonted  trade  again,  1125 

To  feign  himfelf  in  earneft  (lain  : 

Firft  ftretch'd  out  one  leg,  then  another. 

And,  feeming  in  his  breaft  to  fmother 

A  broken  figh,  quoth  he,  where  am  I — 

Alive,  or  dead  ?  or  which  way  came  I        1 1 30 
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Thro'  fo  immenfe  a  fpace  fo  foon  ? 

But  now  I  thought  myfelf  i'  th'  moon  ; 

And  that  a  monfter  with  huge  whifkers, 

More  formidable  than  the  Switzers, 

My  body  thro'  and  thro'  had  drill'd,  1 1 35 

And  Whachum  by  my  fide  had  kill'd. 

Had  crofs-examin'd  both  our  hofe. 

And  pkmder'd  all  we  had  to  lofe ; 

Look,  there  he  is,  I  fee  him  now, 

And  feel  the  place  I  am  run  thro' :  1140 

And  there  lies  Whachum  by  my  fide, 

Stone-dead,  and  in  his  own  blood  dy'd. 

Oh  !    oh  !    with  that  he  fetch'd  a  groan. 

And  fell  again  into  a  fwoon  ; 

Shut  both  his  eyes,  and  ftopt  his  breath,    1145 

And  to  the  life  out-adled  death. 

That  Hudibras,  to  all  appearing, 

Believ  d  him  to  be  dead  as  herring. 
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He  held  it  now  no  longer  fafe, 

To  tarry  the  return  of  Ralph,  1150 

But  rather  leave  him  in  the  lurch : 

Thought  he,  he  has  abus'd  our  church, 

Refus'd  to  give  himfelf  one  firk. 

To  carry  on  the  public  work  ; 

Defpis'd  our  fynod-men  like  dirt,  1155 

And  made  their  difcipline  his  fport ; 

Divulg'd  the  fecrets  of  their  clafTes, 

And  their  conventions  prov'd  high  places ; 

Difparag'd  their  tithe-pigs,  as  pagan. 

And  fet  at  nought  their  cheefe  and  bacon ; 

Rail'd  at  their  covenant,  and  jeer'd 

Their  rev'rend  parfons,  to  my  beard ; 

For  all  which  fcandals,  to  be  quit 

At  once,  this  jundlure  falls  out  fit. 

1 11  make  him  henceforth,  to  beware,  1165 

And  tempt  my  fury,  if  he  dare  : 
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He  muft,  at  leaft,  hold  up  his  hand. 

By  twelve  freeholders  to  be  fcaniVd. 

Who,  by  their  Ikill  in  palmiflry, 

Will  quickly  read  his  deftiny,  1170 

And  make  him  glad  to  read  his  leflbn, 

Or  take  a  turn  for 't  at  the  feflion  : 

Unlefs  his  light  and  gifts  prove  truer 

Than  ever  yet  they  did,  I  'm  fure  ; 

For  if  he  Tcape  with  whipping  now,  1175 

'Tis  more  than  he  can  hope  to  do : 

And  that  will  difengage  my  confcience 

Of  th'  obligation,  in  his  own  fenfe  : 

I'll  make  him  now  by  force  abide. 

What  he  by  gentle  means  deny'd,  1180 

To  give  my  honour  fatisfaftion. 

And  right  the  brethren  in  the  adlion. 

This  being  refolv  d,  with  equal  fpeed. 

And  condu6t,  he  approach'd  his  fteed, 
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And  with  a(5livity  unwont,  1185 

Aflay'd  the  lofty  beafb  to  mount ; 

Which  once  atchiev  d,  he  fpurr'd  his  palfry, 

To  get  from  th'  enemy  and  Ralph  free ; 

Left  danger,  fears,  and  foes  behind, 

And  beat,  at  leaft,  three  lengths,  the  wind. 
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Ecce  iteriim  Cr'ijpinus. 


Well,  Sidrophel,  tho' tis  in  vain 
To  tamper  with  your  crazy  brain. 
Without  trepanning  of  your  fcull. 
As  often  as  the  moon 's  at  full, 
'Tis  not  amifs,  ere  ye  're  giv'n  o'er. 
To  try  one  defp'rate  med'cine  more ; 
For  where  your  cafe  can  be  no  worfe, 
The  defp'rat'fl  is  the  wifeft  courfe. 
Is 't  poflible  that  you,  whofe  ears 
Are  of  the  tribe  of  IfTachar's, 
And  might,  with  equal  reafon,  either 
For  merit,  or  extent  of  leather. 
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With  William  Pryn's,  before  they  were 

Retrench'd,  and  crucify'd,  compare, 

Shou'd  yet  be  deaf  againft  a  noife 

So  roaring  as  the  public  voice  ? 

That  fpeaks  your  virtues  free  and  loud. 

And  openly  in  ev'ry  crowd, 

As  loud  as  one  that  fmgs  his  part 

T  a  wheel-barrow,  or  turnip-cart,  20 

Or  your  new  nick-nam*d  old  Invention 

To  cry  green-haftings  with  an  engine ; 

As  if  the  vehemence  had  ftunn'd. 

And  torn  your  drum-heads  with  the  found ; 

And  'caufe  your  folly 's  now  no  news,  25 

But  overgrown,  and  out  of  ufe, 

Perfuade  yourfelf  there 's  no  ilich  matter. 

But  that  'tis  vanifli'd  out  of  nature ; 

When  folly,  as  it  grows  in  years. 

The  more  extravagant  appears ;  30 
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For  who  but  you  could  be  pofleft 

With  fo  much  ignorance  and  beaft. 

That  neither  all  men's  fcorn  and  hate, 

Nor  being  laugh'd  and  pointed  at. 

Nor  bray'd  fo  often  in  a  mortar,  35 

Can  teach  you  wholefome  fenfe  and  nurture, 

But,  like  a  reprobate,  what  courfe 

Soever  us'd,  grow  worfe  and  worfe  ? 

Can  no  transfufion  of  the  blood. 

That  makes  fools  cattle,  do  you  good  ?  40 

Nor  putting  pigs  to  a  bitch  to  nurfe, 

To  turn  them  into  mongrel  curs ; 

Put  you  into  a  way,  at  leafl. 

To  make  yourfelf  a  better  beaft  ? 

Can  all  your  critical  intrigues,  45 

Of  trying  found  from  rotten  eggs  ; 

Your  fev  ral  new-found  remedies. 

Of  curing  wounds  and  fcabs  in  trees : 
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Your  art  of  fluxing  them  for  claps, 

And  purging  their  infecfted  faps  ;  50 

Recovering  fliankers,  cryftallines. 

And  nodes  and  blotches  in  their  reins, 

Have  no  effe6l  to  operate 

Upon  that  duller  block,  your  pate  ? 

But  ftill  it  muft  be  lewdly  bent  ^^ 

To  tempt  your  own  due  punifliment ; 

And,  like  your  whimfy'd  chariots,  draw 

The  boys  to  courfe  you  without  law  ; 

As  if  the  art  you  have  fo  long 

Profefs'd,  of  making  old  dogs  young,  60 

In  you  had  virtue  to  renew 

Not  only  youth,  but  childhood  too  : 

Can  you,  that  underftand  all  books. 

By  judging  only  with  your  looks, 

Refolve  all  problems  with  your  face,  65 

As  others  do  with  B's  and  A's ; 
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Unriddle  all  that  mankind  knows 

With  folid  bending  of  your  brows  ? 

All  arts  and  fciences  advance, 

With  fcrewing  of  your  countenance,  70 

And  with  a  penetrating  eye, 

Into  th'  abflrufeft  learning  pry  ; 

Know  more  of  any  trade  b'  a  hint. 

Than  thofe  that  have  been  bred  up  in  % 

And  yet  have  no  art,  true  or  falfe,  75 

To  help  your  own  bad  naturals  ? 

But  ftill  the  more  you  ftrive  t'  appear. 

Are  found  to  be  the  wretcheder  : 

For  fools  are  known  by  looking  wife, 

As  men  find  woodcocks  by  their  eyes.  '         80 

Hence  'tis  becaufe  ye  've  gain'd  o'  th'  college 

A  quarter  fliare,  at  moft,  of  knowledge. 

And  brought  in  none,  but  fpent  repute, 

Y'  aflume  a  pow'r  as  abfolute 
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To  judge,  and  cenfure,  and  control!,  85 

As  if  you  were  the  fole  Sir  Poll, 

And  faucily  pretend  to  know 

More  than  your  dividend  comes  to  : 

You  '11  find  the  thing  will  not  be  done 

With  ignorance  and  face  alone  :  90 

No,  tho'  ye  Ve  purchas'd  to  your  name, 

In  hiftory,  fo  great  a  fame  ; 

That  now  your  talent 's  fo  well-known. 

For  having  all  belief  out-grown. 

That  ev'ry  ftrange  prodigious  tale  95 

Is  meafur'd  by  your  German  fcale 

By  which  the  virtuofi  try 

The  magnitude  of  ev'ry  lie, 

Caft  up  to  what  it  does  amount, 

And  place  the  bigg'ft  to  your  account;        100 

That  all  thofe  ftories  that  are  laid 

Too  truly  to  you,  and  thofe  made. 
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Are  now  flill  charg'd  upon  your  fcore, 

And  lefTer  authors  nam'd  no  more. 

Alas  !  that  faculty  deftroys  105 

Thofe  fooneft  it  defigns  to  raife ; 

And  all  your  vain  renown  will  fpoil, 

As  guns  o'ercharg'd  the  more  recoil ; 

Though  he  that  has  but  impudence, 

To  all  things  has  a  fair  pretence ;  no 

And  put  among  his  wants  but  fliame, 

To  all  the  world  may  lay  his  claim : 

Tho'  you  have  try'd  that  nothing  's  borne 

With  greater  eafe  than  public  fcorn, 

That  all  affronts  do  flill  give  place  115 

To  your  impenetrable  face ; 

That  makes  your  way  thro'  all  affairs. 

As  pigs  thro'  hedges  creep  with  theirs : 

Yet  as  'tis  counterfeit  and  brafs. 

You  mufl  not  think  'twill  always  pafs ;         120 
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For  all  impoftors,  when  they're  known. 

Are  pafl  their  labour,  and  undone : 

And  all  the  beft  that  can  befall 

An  artificial  natural. 

Is  that  which  madmen  find,  as  foon  125 

As  once  they  're  broke  loofe  from  the  moon. 

And  proof  againfl  her  influence, 

Relapfe  to  e'er  fo  little  fenfe. 

To  turn  ftark  fools,  and  fubje6ls  fit 

For  fport  of  boys,  and  rabble-wit.  1 30 
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FIRST     CANTO. 


The  Kn'igbt  and  Squire  refolve  at  once, 

The  one  the  other  to  renounce  ; 

They  both  approach  the  Laclys  bower. 

The   Squire  t"  inform^   the  Knight  to  woo  her. 

She  treats  them  with  a  mafquerack, 

By  furies  and  hobgoblins  made  ; 

From  which  the   Squire  conveys  the  Knight, 

And  Jleals  him  from  himfef  by  night. 
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'lis  true,  no  lover  has  that  pow'r 
T'  enforce  a  defperate  amour, 
As  he  that  has  two  firings  to  's  bow. 
And  burns  for  love  and  money  too  : 
For  when  he  's  brave  and  refolute, 
Difdains  to  render  in  his  fuit ; 


400 


CANTO    I.  PART  III. 


H'  as  all  his  flames  and  raptures  double. 

And  hangs  or  drowns  with  half  the  trouble  ; 

While  thofe  who  fillily  purfue 

The  fimple  downright  way,  and  true,  lo 

Make  as  unlucky  applications. 

And  fleer  againft  the  ftream  their  paffions. 

Some  forge  their  miftrefTes  of  ftars. 

And  when  the  ladies  prove  averfe, 

And  more  untoward  to  be  won  15 

Than  by  Caligulalthe  moon. 

Cry  out  upon  the  ftars  for  doing 

111  ofRces,  to  crofs  their  wooing, 

When  only  by  themfelves  they  're  hindred. 

For  trufting  thofe  they  made  her  kindred,     20 

And  ftilL  the  hardier  and  hide-bounder, 

The  damfels  prove,  become  the  fonder  ; 

For  what  mad  lover  ever  dy'd 

To  gain  a  foft  and  gentle  bride  ? 
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Or  for  a  lady  tender-hearted,  25 

In  purling  flireams  or  hemp  departed  ? 

Leap'd  headlong  int'  Elyfitim, 

Thro'  th'  windows  of  a  dazzling  room? 

But  for  fome  crofs  ill-natur'd  dame, 

The  am'rous  fly  burnt  in  his  flame.  30 

This  to  the  Knight  could  be  no  news. 

With  all  mankind  fo  much  in  ufe  ; 

Who  therefore  took  the  wifer  courfe. 

To  make  the  moil  of  his  amours, 

Refolv'd  to  try  all  forts  of  ways,  35 

As  follows  in  due  time  and  place. 

No  fooner  was  the  bloody  iight 
Between  the  wizard  and  the  knight. 
With  all  th'  appurtenances  over. 
But  he  relaps'd  again  t'  a  lover ;  40 
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As  he  was  always  wont  to  do, 

When  h'  ad  difcomfited  a  foe. 

And  us'd  the  only  antic  philters 

Deriv'd  from  old  heroic  tilters. 

But  now  triumphant  and  vidlorious,  45 

He  held  th'  atchievement  was  too  glorious 

For  fuch  a  conqueror  to  meddle 

With  petty  conftable  or  beadle ; 

Or  fly  for  refuge  to  the  hoflefs 

Of  th'  inns  of  court  and  chanc'ry,  juftice  ;      50 

Who  might,  perhaps,  reduce  his  caufe 

To  th'  ordeal  trial  of  the  laws  ; 

Where  none  efcape,  but  fuch  as  branded. 

With  red  hot  irons,  have  paft  bare -handed ; 

And  if  they  cannot  read  one  verfe  s5 

r  th'  pfalms,  muft  fmg  it,  and  that's  worfe. 

He,  therefore,  judging  it  below  him. 

To  tempt  a  fliame  the  dev'l  might  owe  him. 
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Refolv'd  to  leave  the  Squire  for  ball 

And  mainprize  for  him,  to  the  jail ;  60 

To  anfwer,  with  his  vefTel,  all 

That  might  difaftroufly  befall. 

He  thought  it  now  the  fitteft  junfture 

To  give  the  lady  a  rencounter ; 

T'  acquaint  her  with  his  expedition,  65 

And  conqueft  o'er  the  fierce  magician ; 

Defcribe  the  manner  of  the  fray, 

And  fliew  the  fpoils  he  brought  away  ; 

His  bloody  fcourging  aggravate. 

The  number  of  the  blows  and  weight :  70 

All  which  might  probably  fucceed. 

And  gain  belief  he  'ad  done  the  deed : 

Which  he  refolv'd  t'  enforce,  and  fpare 

No  pawning  of  his  foul  to  fwear ; 

But,  rather  than  produce  his  back,  75 

To  fet  his  confcience  on  the  rack ; 
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And,  in  purfuance  of  his  urging 

Of  articles  perform'd,  and  fcourging. 

And  all  things  elfe,  upon  his  part, 

Demand  delivery  of  her  heart,  80 

Her  goods  and  chattels,  and  good  graces. 

And  perfon,  up  to  his  embraces. 

Thought  he,  the  ancient  errant  knights 

Won  all  their  ladies'  hearts  in  fights. 

And  cut  whole  giants  into  fitters,  85 

To  put  them  into  am'rous  twitters  ; 

Whofe  flubborn  bowels  fcorn'd  to  yield, 

Until  their  gallants  were  half  kill'd ; 

But  when  their  bones  were  drubb'd  fo  fore, 

They  durft  not  woo  one  combat  more,  go 

The  ladies'  hearts  began  to  melt, 

Subdu'd  with  blows  their  lovers  felt. 

So  Spanifh  heroes,  with  their  lances. 

At  once  wound  bulls  and  ladies'  fancies; 
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And  he  acquires  the  noblefl  fpoufe  95 

That  widows  greateft  herds  of  cows  ; 
Then  what  may  I  expedl  to  do, 
Who  Ve  quell'd  fo  vafl  a  buffalo  ? 

Mean  while  the  Squire  was  on  his  way, 
The  knight's  late  orders  to  obey  ;  100 

Who  fent  him  for  a  ftrong  detachment 
Of  beadles,  conftables,  and  watchmen, 
T'  attack  the  cunning  man  for  plunder 
Committed  falfely  on  his  lumber ; 
When  he,  who  had  fo  lately  fack'd  105 

The  enemy,  had  done  the  faft. 
Had  rifled  all  his  pokes  and  fobs 
Of  gimcracks,  whims,  and  jiggumbobs. 
Which  he  by  hook  or  crook  had  gather'ci, 
And  for  his  own  inventions  father'd:  no 
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And  when  they  ftiould,  at  jail-delivery, 

Unriddle  one  another's  thievery. 

Both  might  have  evidence  enough 

To  render  neither  halter-proof. 

He  thought  it  defperate  to  tarry,  115 

And  venture  to  be  acceflary ; 

But  rather  wifely  flip  his  fetters. 

And  leave  them  for  the  Knight,  his  betters. 

He  call'd  to  mind  th'  unjufh  foul  play 

He  would  have  ofFer'd  him  that  day,  120 

To  make  him  curry  his  own  hide. 

Which  no  beaft  ever  did  bende. 

Without  all  poffible  evafion. 

But  of  the  riding  difpenfation. 

And  therefore,  much  about  the  hour  125 

The  knight,  for  reafons  told  before, 

Refolv'd  to  leave  him  to  the  fury 

Gf  juftice,  and  an  unpack'd  jury. 
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The  Squire  concurr'd  to  abandon  him. 

And  ferve  him  in  the  felf-fame  trim  ;  130 

T'  acquaint  the  Lady  what  h'  had  done, 

And  what  he  meant  to  carry  on ; 

What  project  'twas  he  went  about, 

When  Sidrophel  and  he  fell  out ; 

His  firm  and  ftedfaft  refolution,  135 

To  fwear  her  to  an  execution ; 

To  pawn  his  inward  ears  to  marry  her. 

And  bribe  the  devil  himfelf  to  carry  her. 

In  which  both  dealt,  as  if  they  meant 

Their  party  faints  to  reprefent,  140 

Who  never  fail'd,  upon  their  fliaring 

In  any  profperous  arms-bearing. 

To  lay  themfelves  out  to  fupplant 

Each  other  coufm-german  faint. 

But  ere  the  knight  could  do  his  part,  145 

The  Squire  had  got  fo  much  the  flart, 


4o8  CANTO    I.  PART  III. 

He  'ad  to  the  Lady  done  his  errand. 
And  told  her  all  his  tricks  aforehand. 

Jufl:  as  he  finifli'd  his  report. 
The  knight  alighted  in  the  court,  150 

And  having  ty'd  his  beaft  t'  a  pale. 
And  taking  time  for  both  to  ftale. 
He  put  his  band  and  beard  in  order. 
The  fprucer  to  accoft  and  board  her: 
And  now  began  t'  approach  the  door,  155 

When  flie,  wh'  had  fpy'd  him  out  before, 
Convey'd  th'  informer  out  of  fight. 
And  went  to  entertain  the  knight : 
With  whom  encountering,  after  longees 
Of  humble  and  fubmiffive  congees,  160 

And  all  due  ceremonies  paid. 
He  ftroak'd  his  beard,  and  thus  he  faid: 

Madam,  I  do,  as  is  my  duty. 
Honour  the  fliadow  of  your  flioe-tie ; 
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And  now  am  come,  to  bring  your  ear  165 

A  prefent  you  '11  be  glad  to  hear  ; 
At  leaft  I  hope  fo  :  the  thing 's  done, 
Or  may  I  never  fee  the  fun  ; 
For  which  I  humbly  now  demand 
Performance  at  your  gentle  hand  ;  1 70 

And  that  you  'd  pleafe  to  do  your  part. 
As  I  have  done  mine  to  my  fmart. 

With  that  he  flirugg'd  his  fturdy  back. 
As  if  he  felt  his  flioulders  ake : 
But  flie,  who  well  enough  knew  what,  1  j^ 

Before  he  fpoke,  he  would  be  at. 
Pretended  not  to  apprehend 
The  myftery  of  what  he  mean'd. 
And  therefore  wifli'd  him  to  expound 
His  dark  expreffions  lefs  profound.  180 

Madam,  quoth  he,  I  come  to  prove 
How  much  I  've  fuffer'd  for  your  love, 
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Which,  like  your  votary,  to  win, 

I  have  not  fpar'd  my  tatter'd  fkin ; 

And,  for  thofe  meritorious  lafties,  185 

To  claim  your  favour  and  good  graces. 

Quoth  flie,  I  do  remember  once 
I  freed  you  from  th'  enchanted  fconce ; 
And  that  you  promis'd,  for  that  favour, 
To  bind  your  back  to  th'  good  behaviour,  190 
And  for  my  fake  and  fervice,  vow'd 
To  lay  upon 't  a  heavy  load, 
And  what  't  would  bear  to  a  fcruple  prove, 
As  other  knights  do  oft'  make  love. 
Which,  whether  you  have  done  or  no,  195 

Concerns  yourfelf,  not  me,  to  knov/ ; 
But  if  you  have,  I  fhall  confefs, 
Y'  are  honefter  than  I  could  guefs. 

Quoth  he,  if  you  fufpe6l  my  troth, 
I  cannot  prove  it  but  by  oath ;  200 
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And,  if  you  make  a  queftion  on  't, 
I  '11  pawn  my  foul  that  I  have  don 't : 
And  he  that  makes  his  foul  his  furety, 
I  think  does  give  the  beft  fecurity. 

Quoth  flie,  fome  fay  the  foul 's  fecure        205 
Againft  diftrefs  and  forfeiture  ; 
Is  free  from  adlion,  and  exempt 
From  execution  and  contempt ; 
And  to  be  fummon'd  to  appear 
In  th'  other  world  's  illegal  here,  210 

And  therefore  few  make  any  account 
Int'  what  incumbrances  they  run  *t : 
For  moft  men  carry  things  fo  even 
Between  this  world,  and  hell,  and  heaven, 
Without  the  leaft  offence  to  either,  215 

They  freely  deal  in  all  together ; 
And  equally  abhor  to  quit 
This  world  for  both,  or  both  for  it : 
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And  when  they  pawn  and  damn  their  fouls. 
They  are  but  pris'ners  on  paroles.  220 

For  that,  quoth  he,  'tis  rational, 
They  may  be  accountable  in  all : 
For  when  there  is  that  intercourfe 
Between  divine  and  human  pow'rs, 
That  all  that  we  determine  here  225 

Commands  obedience  ev'ry  where  ; 
When  penalties  may  be  commuted 
For  fines,  or  ears,  and  executed, 
It  follows,  nothing  binds  fo  fail 
As  fouls  in  pawn  and  mortgage  paft :  230 

For  oaths  are  the  only  tefts  and  fcales 
Of  right  and  wrong,  and  true  and  falfe  ; 
And  there  's  no  other  way  to  try 
The  doubts  of  law  and  juftice  by. 

Quoth  flie,  what  is  it  you  would  fwear  ?  235 
There  's  no  believing  till  I  hear : 
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For,  'till  they  're  underftood,  all  tales, 
Like  nonfenfe,  are  not  true  nor  falfe. 
Quoth  he,  when  I  refolv'd  t'  obey 
What  you  commanded  th'  other  day,  240 

And  to  perform  my  exercife. 
As  fchools  are  wont,  for  your  fair  eyes ; 
T'  avoid  all  fcruples  in  the  cafe, 
I  went  to  do  't  upon  the  place ; 
But  as  the  caftle  is  enchanted  245 

By  Sidrophel  the  witch,  and  haunted 
With  evil  fpirits,.as  you  know. 
Who  took  my  Squire  and  me  for  two, 
Before  I  'd  hardly  time  to  lay 
My  weapons  by,  and  difarray,  250 

I  heard  a  formidable  noife. 
Loud  as  the  Stentrophonic  voice. 
That  roar  d  far  off,  difpatch  and  ftrip, 
I  'm  ready  with  th'  infernal  whip. 
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That  fliall  divefl  thy  rihs  of  fldri,  255 

To  expiate  thy  ling'ring  fm  ; 

Thou  'aft  broke  perfidiouily  th  yoath, 

And  not  perform'd  thy  plighted  troth. 

But  fpar'd  thy  renegado  back. 

Where  thou  'adft  fo  great  a  prize  at  ftake,    260 

Which  now  the  fates  have  order'd  me. 

For  penance  and  revenge,  to  flea, 

Unlefs  thou  prefently  make  hafte  ; 

Time  is,  time  was ;  and  there  it  ceaft. 

With  which,  tho'  ftartl'd,  I  confefs,  265 

Yet  th'  horror  of  the  thing  was  lefs 

Than  the  other  difmal  apprehenfion 

Of  interruption  or  prevention  ; 

And  therefore,  fnatching  up  the  rod, 

I  laid  upon  my  back  a  load,  270 

Refolv'd  to  fpare  no  flefti  and  blood. 

To  make  my  word  and  honour  good ; 
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Till  tir'd,  and  taking  truce  at  length, 

For  new  recruits  of  breath  and  ftrength, 

I  felt  the  blows  ftill  ply'd  as  faft,  275 

As  if  they  'ad  been  by  lovers  plac'd, 

In  raptures  of  Platonic  lafliing. 

And  chafte  contemplative  bardafliing : 

When  facing  haftily  about, 

To  ftand  upon  my  guard  and  fcout,  280 

I  found  th'  infernal  cunning  man, 

And  th'  under-witch,  his  caliban. 

With  fcourges,  like  the  furies,  arm'd. 

That  on  my  outward  quarters  fborm'd. 

In  hafte  I  fnatch'd  my  weapon  up,  285 

And  gave  their  hellifli  rage  a  ftop ; 

Caird  thrice  upon  your  name,  and  fell 

Courageoufly  on  Sidrophel, 

Who  now  transform'd  himfelf  t'  a  bear. 

Began  to  roar  aloud,  and  tear ;  290 
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When  I  as  furioufly  prefs'd  on, 

My  weapon  down  his  throat  to  run, 

Laid  hold  on  him ;    but  he  broke  loofe, 

And  turn'd  himfelf  into  a  goofe, 

Div'd  under  water,  in  a  pond,  295 

To  hide  himfelf  from  being  found  ; 

In  vain  I  fought  him ;   but  as  foon 

As  I  perceiv'd  him  fled  and  gone, 

Prepar'd,  with  equal  hafte  and  rage, 

His  under-forc'rer  to  engage  ;  300 

But  bravely  fcorning  to  defile 

My  fword  with  feeble  blood,  and  vile, 

I  judg'd  it  better  from  a  quick- 

Set-hedge  to  cut  a  knotted  ftick, 

With  which  I  furioufly  laid  on  ;  305 

Till,  in  a  harfli  and  doleful  tone, 

It  roar'd  out,  o  hold,  for  pity,  fli% 

I  am  too  great  a  fufferer. 


PART  III.  CANTO    I.  417 

Abus'd  as  you  have  been  b'  a  witch, 

But  conjur'd  int'  a  worfe  caprich,  310 

Who  fends  me  out  on  many  a  jaunt. 

Old  houfes  in  the  night  to  haunt. 

For  opportunities  t'  improve 

Defigns  of  thievery  or  love  ; 

With  drugs  convey'd  in  drink  or  meat,        315 

All  feats  of  witches  counterfeit ; 

Kill  pigs  and  geefe  with  powder'd  glafs. 

And  make  it  for  enchantment  pafs ; 

With  cow-itch  meazle  like  a  leper. 

And  choke  with  fumes  of  Guinea  pepper  ;   320 

Make  letchers,  and  their  punks,  with  dewtry. 

Commit  phantaftical  advowtry  ; 

Bewitch  hermetic  men  to  run 

Stark  flaring  mad  with  manicon  ; 

Believe  mechanic  virtuofi  325 

Can  raife  *em  mountains  in  Potofi ; 
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And  fillier  than  the  antic  fools. 

Take  treafure  for  a  heap  of  coals  ; 

Seek  out  for  plants  with  fignatures. 

To  quack  off  univerfal  cures  ;  330 

With  figures,  ground  on  pains  of  glafs. 

Make  people  on  their  heads  to  pafs ; 

And  mighty  heaps  of  coin  increafe, 

Refle6led  from  a  fingle  piece  ; 

To  draw  in  fools,  whofe  nat'ral  itches  335 

Incline  perpetually  to  witches. 

And  keep  me  in  continual  fears, 

And  danger  of  my  neck  and  ears ; 

When  lefs  delinquents  have  been  fcourg  d. 

And  hemp  on  wooden  anvils  forg'd,  340 

Which  others  for  cravats  have  worn 

About  their  necks,  and  took  a  turn. 

I  pity'd  the  fad  punifhment 
The  wretched  caitiff  underwent, 
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And  held  my  drubbing  of  his  bones  345 

Too  great  an  honour  for  poltroons  ; 

For  knights  are  bound  to  feel  no  blows 

From  paltry  and  unequal  foes, 

Who,  when  they  flafti  and  cut  to  pieces, 

Do  all  with  civilleft  addrefTes  :  350 

Their  horfes  never  give  a  blow. 

But  when  they  make  a  leg  and  bow. 

I  therefore  fpar  d  his  flefli,  and  preft  him 

About  the  witch,  with  many  a  queftion. 

Quoth  he,  for  many  years  he  drove  355 

A  kind  of  broking-trade  in  love, 
Employ'd  in  all  th'  intrigues  and  truft, 
Of  feeble  fpeculative  luft ; 
Procurer  to  th'  extravagancy. 
And  crazy  ribaldry  of  fancy,  360 

By  thofe  the  devil  had  forfook. 
As  things  below  him,  to  provoke ; 


420  CANTO    I.  PART  III. 

But  b'ing  a  virtuofo,  able 

To  fmatter,  quack,  and  cant,  and  dabble. 

He  held  his  talent  moil:  adroit,  365 

For  any  myftical  exploit. 

As  others  of  his  tribe  had  done, 

And  rais'd  their  prizes  three  to  one  ; 

For  one  predi6ling  pimp  has  th'  odds 

Of  chaldrons  of  plain  downright  bawds.        370 

But  as  an  elf,  the  devil's  valet. 

Is  not  fo  flight  a  thing  to  get. 

For  thofe  that  do  his  bus'nefs  beft, 

In  hell  are  us'd  the  ruggedeft ; 

Before  fo  meriting  a  perfon  375 

Cou'd  get  a  grant,  but  in  reverfion, 

He  ferv'd  two  'prenticefliips,  and  longer, 

r  th'  myft'ry  of  a  lady-monger. 

For,  as  fome  write,  a  witch's  ghoft, 

As  foon  as  from  the  body  loos' d,  380 
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Becomes  a  puifney  imp  itfclf, 

And  is  another  witch's  elf. 

He,  after  fearching  far  and  near. 

At  length  found  one  in  Lancafliire, 

With  whom  he  bargain'd  beforehand,  385 

And,  after  hanging,  entertain'd  : 

Since  which  he  'as  play'd  a  thoufand  feats. 

And  pra6lis'd  all  mechanic  cheats  : 

Transform'd  himfelf  to  th'  ugly  fliapes 

Of  wolves  and  bears,  baboons  and  apes,        390 

Which  he  has  vary'd  more  than  witches. 

Or  Pharaoh's  wizards  could  their  fwitches  ; 

And  all  with  whom  he  'as  had  to  do, 

Turn'd  to  as  monftrous  figures  too  ; 

Witnefs  myfelf,  whom  he  'as  abus'd,  395 

And  to  this  beaftly  fliape  reduc'd. 

By  feeding  me  on  beans  and  peas. 

He  crams  in  nafly  crevices. 
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And  turns  to  comfits  by  his  arts. 

To  make  me  reliiK  for  deferts ;  400 

And  one  by  one,  with  fliame  and  fear, 

Lick  up  the  candy'd  provender. 

Bellde — But  as  h'  was  running  on. 

To  tell  what  other  feats  he  'ad  done. 

The  Lady  ftopt  his  full  career,  405 

And  told  him,  now  'twas  time  to  hear. 

If  half  thofe  things,  faid  flie,  be  true. 

They  're  all,  quoth  he,  I  fwear  by  you. 

Why  then,  faid  flie,  that  Sidrophel 

Has  damn'd  himfelf  to  th'  pit  of  hell,  410 

Who,  mounted  on  a  broom,  the  nag 

And  hackney  of  a  Lapland  hag, 

In  queft  of  you  came  hither  poft. 

Within  an  hour,  I  'm  fure,  at  moft, 

Who  told  me  all  you  fwear  and  fay,  415 

Quite  contrary,  another  way  ; 
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Vow'd  that  you  came  to  him,  to  know 

If  you  fliou'd  carry  me  or  no  ; 

And  would  have  hir'd  him  and  his  imps. 

To  be  your  match-makers  and  pimps,  420 

T'  engage  the  devil  on  your  fide. 

And  fteal,  like  Proferpine,  your  bride  ; 

But  he,  difdaining  to  embrace 

So  filthy  a  defign,  and  bafe. 

You  fell  to  vapouring  and  huffing,  425 

And  drew  upon  him  like  a  ruffin  ; 

Surpriz'd  him  meanly,  unprepar'd, 

Before  he  'ad  time  to  mount  his  guard, 

And  left  him  dead  upon  the  ground. 

With  many  a  bruife  and  defperate  wound;  430 

Swore  you  had  broke  and  rob'd  his  houfe, 

And  flole  his  talifmanique  loufe. 

And  all  his  new-found  old  inventions, 

With  flat  felonious  intentions, 
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Which  he  could  bring  out,  where  he  had,    435 

And  what  he  bought  'em  for,  and  paid  ; 

His  flea,  his  morpion,  and  punefe, 

He  'ad  gotten  for  his  proper  eafe. 

And  all  in  perfedl  minutes  made. 

By  th'  ablefl  artifts  of  the  trade  ;  440 

Which,  he  could  prove  it,  fmce  he  loft. 

He  has  been  eaten  up  almoft. 

And  all  together,  might  amount 

To  many  hundreds  on  account ; 

For  which  he  'ad  got  fufficient  warrant         445 

To  feize  the  malefa6lors  errant, 

Without  capacity  of  bail. 

But  of  a  cart's  or  horfe's  tail ; 

And  did  not  doubt  to  bring  the  wretches 

To  ferve  for  pendulums  to  watches,  450 

Which,  modern  virtuofi  fay. 

Incline  to  hanging  every  way. 
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Befide,  he  fwore,  and  fwore  'twas  true, 

That  ere  he  went  in  quefl  of  you> 

He  fet  a  figure  to  difcover  455 

If  you  were  lied  to  Rye  or  Dover  ; 

And  found  it  clear,  that  to  betray 

Yourfelves  and  me,  you  fled  this  way ; 

And  that  he  was  upon  purfuit. 

To  take  you  fomewhere  hereabout.  460 

He  vow'd  he  had  intelligence 

Of  all  that  pafs'd  before  and  fince  ; 

And  found,  that  ere  you  came  to  him, 

Y'  had  been  engaging  life  and  limb 

About  a  cafe  of  tender  confcience,  465 

Where  both  abounded  in  your  own  fenfe  ; 

Till  Ralpho,  by  his  light  and  grace, 

Had  clear' d  all  fcruples  in  the  cafe. 

And  prov'd  that  you  might  fwear,  and  own 

Whatever 's  by  the  wicked  done  :  470 
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For  which,  moil  bafely  to  requite 

The  fervice  of  his  gifts  and  Hght, 

You  fbrove  t'  oblige  him,  by  main  force. 

To  fcourge  his  ribs  inftead  of  yours  ; 

But  that  he  flood  upon  his  guard,  475 

And  all  your  vapouring  outdar'd ; 

For  which,  between  you  both,  the  feat 

Has  never  been  perform'd  as  yet. 

While  thus  the  Lady  talk'd,  the  Knight 
Turn'd  th'  outfide  of  his  eyes  to  white  ;        480 
As  men  of  inward  light  are  wont 
To  turn  their  optics  in  upon  't ; 
He  wonder'd  how  flie  came  to  know 
What  he  had  done,  and  meant  to  do  ; 
Held  up  his  affidavit  hand,  485 

As  if  he  'ad  been  to  be  arraign'd ; 
Cafh  towVds  the  door  a  ghaflly  look. 
In  dread  of  Sidrophel,  and  fpoke  : 
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Madam,  if  but  one  word  be  true 
Of  all  the  wizard  has  told  you,  490 

Or  but  one  iingle  circumftance 
In  all  th'  apocryphal  romance. 
May  dreadful  earthquakes  fwallow  down 
This  velTel,  that  is  all  your  own ; 
Or  may  the  heavens  fall,  and  cover  495 

Thefe  reliques  of  your  conftant  lover. 

You  have  provided  well,  quoth  ftie, 
I  thank  you,  for  yourfelf  and  me. 
And  fliewn  your  prefbyterian  wits 
Jump  puncftual  with  the  jefuits  ;  500 

A  moft  compendious  way,  and  civil. 
At  once  to  cheat  the  world,  the  devil, 
With  heaven  and  hell,  yourfelves,  and  thofe 
On  whom  you  vainly  think  t'  impofe. 
Why  then,  quoth  he,  may  hell  furprife.        505 
That  trick,  faid  flie,  will  not  pafs  twice  : 
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I  've  learn'd  how  far  I  'm  to  believe 

Your  pinning  oaths  upon  your  fleeve ; 

But  there  's  a  better  way  of  clearing 

What  you  would  prove,  than  downright  fwearlng: 

For  if  you  have  perform'd  the  feat, 

The  blows  are  vifible  as  yet. 

Enough  to  ferve  for  fatisfacflion 

Of  niceft  fcruples  in  the  adlion  ; 

And  if  you  can  produce  thofe  knobs,  515 

Altho'  they  're  but  the  witch's  drubs, 

I  '11  pafs  them  all  upon  account. 

As  if  your  nat'ral  felf  had  don't  ; 

Provided  that  they  pafs  th'  opinion 

Of  able  juries  of  old  women,  520 

Who,  us'd  to  judge  all  matter  of  fa^ls 

For  bellies,  may  do  fo  for  backs. 

Madam,  quoth  he,  your  love  's  a  million. 
To  do  is  lefs  than  to  be  willing. 
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As  I  am,  were  it  in  my  power,  525 

T'  obey  what  you  command,  and  more  j 

But  for  performing  what  you  bid, 

I  thank  you  as  much  as  if  I  did. 

You  know  I  ought  to  have  a  care 

To  keep  my  wounds  from  taking  air  :  530 

For  wounds  in  thofe  that  are  all  heart. 

Are  dangerous  in  any  part. 

I  find,  quoth  flie,  my  goods  and  chattels 
Are  like  to  prove  but  mere  drawn  battles  ; 
For  ftill  the  longer  we  contend,  535 

We  are  but  farther  off  the  end. 
But  granting  now  we  fliould  agree. 
What  is  it  you  expe6l  from  me  ? 

Your  plighted  faith,  quoth  he,  and  word 
You  pafs'd  in  heaven,  on  record,  540 

Where  all  contrails  t'  have  and  t'  hold, 
Are  everlaftingly  enroll'd : 
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And  if  'tis  counted  treafon  here 

To  raze  records,  'tis  much  more  there. 

Quoth  £lie,  there  are  no  bargains  driv'n,  545 
Nor  marriages  clapp'd  up  in  heav'n ; 
And  that 's  the  reafon,  as  fome  guefs. 
There  is  no  heav'n  in  marriages  ; 
Two  things  that  naturally  prefs 
Too  narrowly,  to  be  at  cafe  :  550 

Their  bus'nefs  there  is  only  love. 
Which  marriage  is  not  like  t'  improve ; 
Love,  that 's  too  generous  t'  abide 
To  be  againfl:  its  nature  ty'd ; 
For  where  'tis  of  itfelf  inclin'd,  555 

It  breaks  loofe  when  it  is  confin'd, 
And  like  the  foul,  its  harbourer, 
Debarr'd  the  freedom  of  the  air, 
Difdains  againfl:  its  will  to  fbay. 
But  ftruggles  out,  and  flies  away ;  560 
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And  therefore  never  can  comply, 

T'  endure  the  matrimonial  tie, 

That  binds  the  female  and  the  male. 

Where  th'  one  is  but  the  other's  bail ; 

Like  Roman  gaolers,  when  they  flept,  ^e^ 

Chain'd  to  the  prifoners  they  kept : 

Of  which  the  true  and  faithfulFft  lover 

Gives  beft  fecurity  to  fuffer. 

Marriage  is  but  a  beaft,  fome  fay,^ 

That  carries  double  in  foul  way,  57a 

And  therefore  'tis  not  to  be  admir'd. 

It  fliould  fo  fuddenly  be  tir'd  ; 

A  bargain,  at  a  venture  made. 

Between  two  partners  in  a  trade ; 

For  what 's  inferr'd  by  t'  have  and  t'  hold,  575 

But  fomething  paft  away  and  fold  ? 

That,  as  it  makes  but  one  of  two, 

Reduces  all  things  elfe  as  low  ^ 
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And  at  the  beft  is  but  a  mart 

Between  the  one  and  th'  other  part,  580 

That  on  the  marriage  day  is  paid. 

Or  hour  of  death,  the  bet  is  laid  ; 

And  all  the  reft  of  better  or  worfe. 

Both  are  but  lofers  out  of  purfe  : 

For  when  upon  their  ungot  heirs  585 

Th'  entail  themfelves  and  all  that 's  theirs. 

What  blinder  bargain  ere  was  driven. 

Or  wager  laid  at  fix  and  feven  ? 

To  pafs  themfelves  away,  and  turn 

Their  children's  tenants  ere  they're  born  ?  590 

Beg  one  another  idiot 

To  guardians,  ere  they  are  begot ; 

Or  ever  fliall,  perhaps,  by  th'  one 

Who  's  bound  to  vouch  them  for  his  own, 

Tho'  got  b'  implicit  generation,  595 

And  general  club  of  all  the  nation ; 
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For  which  flie  's  fortify'd  no  lefs 

Than  all  the  ifland  with  four  feas ; 

Exa6ls  the  tribute  of  her  dower. 

In  ready  infolence  and  power,  600 

And  makes  him  pafs  away,  to  have 

And  hold  to  her,  himfelf,  her  flave. 

More  wretched  than  an  ancient  villain, 

Condemn'd  to  drudgery  and  tilling  ; 

While  all  he  does  upon  the  by,  605 

She  is  not  bound  to  juftify. 

Nor  at  her  proper  coft  and  charge 

Maintain  the  feats  he  does  at  large. 

Such  hideous  fots  were  thofe  obedient 

Old  vaiTals  to  their  ladies  regent,  610 

To  give  the  cheats  the  eldeft  hand 

In  foul  play,  by  the  laws  o'  th'  land. 

For  which  fo  many  a  legal  cuckold 

Has  been  run  down  in  courts,  and  truckl'd : 
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A  law  that  mofl:  unjuftly  yokes  61.5 

All  Johns  of  Stiles  to  Joans  of  Nokes, 

Without  difl:in6lion  of  degree, 

Condition,  age,  or  quality  ; 

Admits  no  pow'r  of  revocation. 

Nor  valuable  confideration,  620 

Nor  writ  of  error,  nor  reverfe 

Of  judgment  paft,  for  better  or  worfe  ; 

Will  not  allow  the  privileges 

That  beggars  challenge  under  hedges, 

Who,  when  they're  griev'd,  can  make  dead  horfes 

Their  fpiritual  judges  of  divorces  ; 

While  nothing  elfe  but  rem  in  re. 

Can  fet  the  proudefb  wretches  free ; 

A  flavery  beyond  enduring. 

But  that  'tis  of  their  own  procuring.  630 

As  fpiders  never  feek  the  fly, 

But  leave  him,  of  himfelf,  t'  apply  ; 


PART  III.  CANTO    I.  435 

So  men  are  by  themfelves  betray'd, 

To  quit  the  freedom  they  enjoy 'd, 

And  run  their  necks  into  a  noofe,  635 

They  'd  break  'em  after  to  break  loofe. 

As  fome,  whom  death  would  not  depart. 

Have  done  the  feat  themfelves  by  art. 

Like  Indian  widows,  gone  to  bed 

In  flaming  curtains  to  the  dead  :  640 

And  men  as  often  dangled  for  't, 

And  yet  will  never  leave  the  fport. 

Nor  do  the  ladies  want  excufe 

For  all  the  ftratagems  they  ufe, 

To  gain  th'  advantage  of  the  fet,  645 

And  lurch  the  amorous  rook  and  cheat. 

For  as  a  Pythagorean  foul 

Runs  thro'  all  beafts,  and  fifh,  and  fowl, 

And  has  a  fmack  of  ev'ry  one. 

So  love  does,  and  has  ever  done  ;  650 
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And  therefore,  tho'  'tis  ne'er  fo  fond, 

Takes  flrangely  to  the  vagabond. 

'Tis  but  an  ague  that 's  reverft, 

Whofe  hot  fit  takes  the  patient  iirft. 

That  after  burns  with  cold  as  much  655 

As  iron  in  Greenland  does  the  touch ; 

Melts  in  the  furnace  of  defire, 

Like  glafs,  that 's  but  the  ice  of  fire  ; 

And  when  his  heat  of  fancy  's  over. 

Becomes  as  hard  and  frail  a  lover :  660 

For  when  he 's  with  love-powder  laden. 

And  prim'd  and  cock'd  by  Mifs  or  Madam, 

The  fmalleft  fparkle  of  an  eye 

Gives  fire  to  his  artillery. 

And  off  the  loud  oaths  go,  but,  while  665 

They're  in  the  very  a6l,  recoil : 

Hence  'tis  fo  few  dare  take  their  chance 

Without  a  fep'rate  maintenance ; 
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And  widows,  who  have  try'd  one  lover, 

Truft  none  again  'till  they  Ve  made  over;     670 

Or  if  they  do,  before  they  marry, 

The  foxes  weigh  the  geefe  they  carry ; 

And  ere  they  venture  o'er  a  ftream. 

Know  how  to  fize  themfelves,  and  them. 

Whence  wittiefh  ladies  always  choofe  675 

To  undertake  the  heaviefh  goofe  : 

For  now  the  world  is  grown  fo  wary. 

That  few  of  either  fex  dare  marry, 

But  rather  truft  on  tick  t'  amours. 

The  crofs  and  pile  for  better  or  worfe ;         680 

A  mode  that  is  held  honourable. 

As  well  as  French,  and  fafliionable : 

For  when  it  falls  out  for  the  beft. 

Where  both  are  incommoded  leaft, 

In  foul  and  body  two  unite,  685 

To  make  up  one  hermaphrodite, 
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Still  amorous,  and  fond,  and  billing, 

Like  Philip  and  Mary  on  a  fliilling. 

They  've  more  punclililios  and  capriches 

Between  the  petticoat  and  breeches,  690 

More  petulant  extravagances. 

Than  poets  make  'em  in  romances ; 

Tho',  when  their  heroes  Tpoufe  the  dames. 

We  hear  no  more  of  charms  and  flames  ; 

For  then  their  late  attracts  decline,  695 

And  turn  as  eager  as  prick'd  wine ; 

And  all  their  catterwauling  tricks. 

In  earneft  to  as  jealous  piques. 

Which  th'  ancients  wifely  fignify'd 

By  th'  yellow  mantos  of  the  bride.  700 

For  jealoufy  is  but  a  kind 

Of  clap  and  grincam  of  the  mind, 

The  natural  effedl  of  love. 

As  other  flames  and  aches  prove  : 


PART  III.  CANTO   I.  439 

But  all  the  mifchief  is,  the  doubt  705 

On  whofe  account  they  firft  broke  out ; 

For  tho'  Chinefes  go  to  bed, 

And  lie-in  in  their  ladies  ftead. 

And,  for  the  pains  they  took  before, 

Are  nurs'd  and  pamper'd  to  do  more  ;  710 

Our  green-men  do  it  worfe,  when  th'  hap 

To  fall  in  labour  of  a  clap ; 

Both  lay  the  child  to  one  another. 

But  who 's  the  father,  who  the  mother, 

'Tis  hard  to  fay  in  multitudes,  715 

Or  who  imported  the  French  goods. 

But  health  and  ficknefs  b'ing  all  one. 

Which  both  engag'd  before  to  own. 

And  are  not  with  their  bodies  bound 

To  worfliip,  only  when  they're  found,  720 

Both  give  and  take  their  equal  fliares 

Of  all  they  fuffer  by  falfe  wares ; 
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A  fate  no  lover  can  divert 

With  all  his  caution,  wit,  and  art : 

For  'tis  in  vain  to  think  to  guefs  725 

At  women  by  appearances. 

That  paint  and  patch  their  imperfedlions 

Of  intelledlual  complexions. 

And  daub  their  tempers  o'er  with  waflies 

As  artificial  as  their  faces  ;  730 

Wear  under  vizard-mafks  their  talents. 

And  mother-wits  before  their  gallants : 

Until  they  're  hamper'd  in  the  noofe, 

Too  fail  to  dream  of  breaking  loofe ; 

When  all  the  flaws  they  ftrove  to  hide  735 

Are  made  unready  with  the  bride. 

That  with  her  wedding-clothes  undrefles 

Her  complaifance  and  gentileiTes  ; 

Tries  all  her  arts  to  take  upon  her 

The  government,  from  th'  eafy  owner;  740 
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Until  the  wretch  is  glad  to  wave 

His  lawful  right,  and  turn  her  flave ; 

Finds  all  his  having  and  his  holding 

Reduc'd  f  eternal  noife  and  fcolding ; 

The  conjugal  petard,  that  tears  745 

Down  all  portcullices  of  ears, 

And  makes  the  volly  of  one  tongue 

For  all  their  leathern  fliields  too  ftrong ; 

When  only  arm'd  with  noife  and  nails. 

The  female  filkworms  ride  the  males,  750 

Transform  'em  into  rams  and  goats. 

Like  Syrens,  with  their  charming  notes  ; 

Sweet  as  a  fcreech-owl's  ferenade. 

Or  thofe  enchanting  murmurs  made 

By  th'  hufband  mandrake,  and  the  wife,      755 

Both  bury'd,  like  themfelves,  alive. 

Quoth  he,  thefe  reafons  are  but  ftrains 
Of  wanton,  over-heated  brains. 
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Which  ralliers  in  their  wit  or  drink 

Do  rather  wheedle  with,  than  think.  760 

Man  was  not  man  in  paradife, 

Until  he  was  created  twice, 

And  had  his  better  half,  his  bride, 

Carv'd  from  th'  original,  his  fide, 

T'  amend  his  natural  defeats,  765 

And  perfedl  his  recruited  fex  ; 

Enlarge  his  breed,  at  once,  and  leffen 

The  pains  and  labour  of  increafmg, 

By  changing  them  for  other  cares. 

As  by  his  dry'd-up  paps  appears.  770 

His  body,  that  ftupendous  frame. 

Of  all  the  world  the  anagram. 

Is  of  two  equal  parts  compact. 

In  fliape  and  fymmetry  exadl. 

Of  which  the  left  and  female  fide 

Is  to  the  manly  right  a  bride, 
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Both  join'd  together  with  fiich  art, 

•That  nothing  elfe  but  death  can  part. 

Thofe  heavnly  attracts  of  your's,  your  eyes. 

And  face,  that  all  the  world  furprife,  780 

That  dazzle  all  that  look  upon  ye, 

And  fcorch  all  other  ladies  tawny  ; 

Thofe  ravifhing  and  charming  graces. 

Are  all  made  up  of  two  half  faces 

That,  in  a  mathematic  line,  785  ^ 

Like  thofe  in  other  heav'ns,  join  ; 

Of  which,  if  either  grew  alone, 

'Twould  fright  as  much  to  look  upon : 

And  fo  would  that  fweet  bud,  your  lip. 

Without  the  other's  fellowfliip.  790 

Our  nobleft  fenfes  a.S:  by  pairs. 

Two  eyes  to  fee,  to  hear  two  ears ; 

Th'  intelligencers  of  the  mind. 

To  wait  upon  the  foul  defign'd : 
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But  thofe  that  ferve  the  body  alone,  795 

Are  fingle  and  confin'd  to  one. 

The  world  is  but  two  parts,  that  meet 

And  clofe  at  th'  equino6lial  fit ; 

And  fo  are  all  the  works  of  nature, 

Stamp'd  with  her  fignature  on  matter ;  800 

Which  all  her  creatures,  to  a  leaf, 

Or  fmalleft  blade  of  grafs,  receive. 

All  which  fufficiently  declare 

How  entirely  marriage  is  her  care. 

The  only  method  that  flie  ufes,  805 

In  all  the  wonders  ftie  produces  ; 

And  thofe  that  take  their  rules  from  her 

Can  never  be  deceiv'd,  nor  err : 

For  what  fecures  the  civil  life, 

But  pawns  of  children,  and  a  wife  ?  810 

That  lie,  like  hoftages,  at  flake. 

To  pay  for  all  men  undertake  ; 
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To  whom  it  is  as  necefTary, 

As  to  be  born  and  breathe,  to  marry ; 

So  univerfal,  all  mankind  815 

In  nothing  elfe  is  of  one  mind  : 

For  in  what  ftupid  age,  or  nation. 

Was  marriage  ever  out  of  fafliion  ? 

Unlefs  among  the  Amazons, 

Or  cloifter'd  friars  and  veftal  nuns,  820 

Or  ftoicks,  who,  to  bar  the  freaks 

And  loofe  excefles  of  the  fex, 

Prepoft'roufly  would  have  all  women 

Turn  d  up  to  all  the  world  in  common  ; 

Tho'  men  would  find  fuch  mortal  feuds        825 

In  fliaring  of  their  public  goods, 

'Twould  put  them  to  more  charge  of  lives, 

Than  th'  are  fupply'd  with  now  by  wives  ; 

Until  they  graze  and  wear  their  clothes. 

As  beafts  do,  of  their  native  growths  :  830 
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For  fimple  wearing  of  their  horns 

Will  not  fufRce  to  ferve  their  turns. 

For  what  can  we  pretend  t'  inherit, 

Unlefs  the  marriage-deed  will  bear  it  ? 

Could  claim  no  right  to  lands  or  rents,         835 

But  for  our  parents'  fettlements ; 

Had  been  but  younger  fons  o'  th'  earth, 

Debarr'd  it  all,  but  for  our  birth. 

What  honours,  or  eftates  of  peers. 

Could  be  preferv'd  but  by  their  heirs  ^         840 

And  what  fecurity  maintains 

Their  right  and  title,  but  the  bans  ? 

What  crowns  could  be  hereditary. 

If  greateft  monarchs  did  not  marry, 

And  with  their  conforts  confummate  845 

Their  weightieft  interefts  of  fhate  ? 

For  all  th'  amours  of  princes  are 

But  guarantees  of  peace  or  war. 
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Or  what  but  marriage  has  a  charm, 

The  rage  of  empires  to  difarm  ?  850 

Make  blood  and  defolation  ceafe, 

And  fire  and  fword  unite  in  peace, 

When  all  their  fierce  contefts  for  forage 

Conclude  in  articles  of  marriage  ? 

Nor  does  the  genial  bed  provide  855 

Lefs  for  the  int'refts  of  the  bride. 

Who  elfe  had  not  the  leafh  pretence 

T  as  much  as  due  benevolence  ; 

Could  no  more  title  take  upon  her 

To  virtue,  quality,  and  honour,  860 

Than  ladies  errant  unconfin'd. 

And  feme-coverts  t'  all  mankind. 

All  women  would  be  of  one  piece. 

The  virtuous  matron,  and  the  mifs ; 

The  nymphs  of  chafle  Diana's  train,  865 

The  fame  with  thofe  in  Lewkner's-lane, 
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But  for  the  diff'rence  marriage  makes 

'Twixt  wives  and  ladies  of  the  lakes  : 

Befides,  the  joys  of  place  and  birth. 

The  fex's  paradife  on  earth,  870 

A  privilege  fo  facred  held, 

That  none  will  to  their  mothers  yield  ; 

But  rather  than  not  go  before. 

Abandon  heaven  at  the  door : 

And  if  th'  indulgent  law  allows  875 

A  greater  freedom  to  the  fpoufe. 

The  reafon  is,  becaufe  the  wife 

Runs  greater  hazards  of  her  life  ; 

Is  trufted  with  the  form  and  matter 

Of  all  mankind,  by  careful  Nature,  880 

Where  man  brings  nothing  but  the  ftuff 

She  frames  the  wond'rous  fabric  of; 

Who  therefore,  in  a  ftrait,  may  freely 

Demand  the  clergy  of  her  belly, 
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And  make  it  fave  her  the  fame  way  '  885 

It  feldom  mifles  to  betray ; 

Unlefs  both  parties  wifely  enter 

Into  the  liturgy -indenture. 

And  tho'  fome  fits  of  fmall  conteft 

Sometimes  fall  out  among  the  beft,  890 

That  is  no  more  than  ev'ry  lover 

Does  from  his  hackney  lady  fuifer  ; 

That  makes  no  breach  of  faith  and  love. 

But  rather,  fometimes,  ferves  t'  improve  ; 

For  as,  in  running,  ev'ry  pace  895 

Is  but  between  two  legs  a  race, 

In  which  both  do  their  uttermofh 

To  get  before,  and  win  the  poft ; 

Yet  when  they  're  at  their  race's  ends, 

They're  ftill  as  kind  and  conftant  friends,     900 

And,  to  relieve  their  wearinefs. 

By  turns  give  one  another  eafe  ; 
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So  all  thofe  falfe  alarms  of  flirife 

Between  the  hufband  and  the  wife, 

And  little  quarrels  often  prove  905 

To  be  but  new  recruits  of  love  ; 

When  thofe  who  're  always  kind  or  coy. 

In  time  muft  either  tire  or  cloy. 

Nor  are  their  loudefh  clamours  more 

Than  as  they  're  relifli'd,  fweet  or  four  ;        gio 

Like  mufic,  that  proves  bad  or  good. 

According  as  'tis  underftood. 

In  all  amours  a  lover  burns 

With  frowns,  as  well  as  fmiles,  by  turns ; 

And  hearts  have  been  as  oft'  with  fullen,     915 

As  charming  looks,  furpris'd  and  ftolen : 

Then  why  fliould  more  bewitching  clamour 

Some  lovers  not  as  much  enamour  } 

For  difcords  make  the  fweeteft  airs. 

And  curfes  are  a  kind  of  pray'rs  ;  920 
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Too  flight  alloys  for  all  thofe  grand 

Felicities  by  marriage  gain'd : 

For  nothing  elfe  has  pow'r  to  fettle 

Th'  interefts  of  love  perpetual : 

An  adl  and  deed  that  makes  one  heart        925 

Become  another's  counterpart, 

And  pafles  fines  on  faith  and  love, 

Inroll'd  and  regifter'd  above. 

To  feal  the  flippery  knots  of  vows, 

Which  nothing  elfe  but  death  can  loofe.      930 

And  what  fecurity  's  too  flrong 

To  guard  that  gentle  heart  from  wrong, 

That  to  its  friend  is  glad  to  pafs 

Itfelf  away,  and  all  it  has. 

And,  like  an  anchorite,  gives  over  935 

This  world,  for  th'  heav'n  of  a  lover  ? 

I  grant,  quoth  ftie,  there  are  fome  few 
Who  take  that  courfe,  and  find  it  true ; 
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But  millions,  whom  the  fame  does  fentence 

To  heav'n  b'  another  way,  repentance.         940 

Love's  arrows  are  but  fliot.  at  rovers, 

Tho'  all  they  hit  they  turn  to  lovers, 

And  all  the  weighty  confequents 

Depend  upon  more  blind  events 

Than  gamefters,  when  they  play  a  fet  945 

With  greateft  cunning  at  piquet : 

Put  out  with  caution,  but  take  in 

They  know  not  what,  unnght,  unfeen. 

For  what  do  lovers,  when  they're  faft 

In  one  another's  arms  embrac'd,  950 

But  ftrive  to  plunder,  and  convey 

Each  other,  like  a  prize,  away  I 

To  change  the  property  of  felves. 

As  fucking  children  are  by  elves  ^ 

And  if  they  ufe  their  perfons  fo,  955 

What  will  they  to  their  fortunes  do  ? 
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Their  fortunes  !  the  perpetual  aims 

Of  all  their  ecftafies  and  flames. 

For  when  the  money 's  on  the  book, 

And  all  my  worldly  goods— but  fpoke,        g6o 

The  formal  livery  and  feilin 

That  puts  a  lover  in  pofleflion  ; 

To  that  alone  the  bridegroom  's  wedded, 

The  bride  a  flam  that 's  fuperfeded : 

To  that  their  faith  is  ftill  made  good,  965 

And  all  the  oaths  to  us  they  vow'd ; 

For  when  we  once  refign  our  pow'rs, 

We  've  nothing  left  we  can  call  ours  : 

Our  money  's  now  become  the  mifs 

Of  all  your  lives  and  fer vices  ;  970 

And  we  forfaken  and  poftpon'd. 

But  bawds  to  what  before  we  own'd : 

Which,  as  it  made  y'  at  firft  gallant  us, 

So  now  hires  others  to  fupplant  us. 
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Until  'tis  all  turn'd  out  of  doors,  975 

As  we  had  been,  for  new  amours. 

For  what  did  ever  heirefs  yet. 

By  being  born  to  lordfliips  get  ? 

When,  the  more  lady  flie  's  of  manors, 

She  's  but  expos'd  to  more  trepanners,  980 

Pays  for  their  proje6ls  and  defigns, 

And  for  her  own  deftrudlion  fines ; 

And  does  but  tempt  them  with  her  riches. 

To  ufe  her  as  the  dev'l  does  witches. 

Who  takes  it  for  a  fpecial  grace,  985 

To  be  their  cully  for  a  fpace, 

That,  when  the  time  's  expir'd,  the  drazels 

For  ever  may  become  his  vafTals : 

So  flie,  bewitch'd  by  rooks  and  fpirits. 

Betrays  herfelf,  and  all  fli'  inherits  ;  990 

Is  bought  and  fold,  like  ftolen  goods. 

By  pimps,  and  matchmakers,  and  bawds ; 
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Until  they  force  her  to  convey, 

And  ileal  the  thief  himfelf  away. 

Thefe  are  the  everlafling  fruits  995 

Of  all  your  paflionate  love-fuits, 

Th*  efFedls  of  all  your  am'rous  fancies. 

To  portions  and  inheritances  ; 

Your  love-fick  raptures  for  fruition 

Of  dowry,  jointure,  and  tuition ;  1000 

To  which  you  make  addrefs  and  courtfliip. 

And  with  your  bodies  ftrive  to  worfliip, 

That  th'  infant's  fortunes  may  partake 

Of  love  too,  for  the  mother's  fake. 

For  thefe  you  play  at  purpofes,  1005 

And  love  your  loves  with  A's  and  B's  ; 

For  thefe  at  Befte  and  L'Ombre  woo. 

And  play  for  love  and  money  too ; 

Strive  who  fliall  be  the  ableft  man 

At  right  gallanting  of  a  fan  ;  1010 


456  CANTO    I.  PART  III. 

And  who  the  moft  genteelly  bred 

At  fucking  of  a  vizard-bead  ; 

How  befh  t'  accoft  us  in  all  quarters, 

T'  our  queftion  and  command  new  garters ; 

And  folidly  difcourfe  upon  1015 

All  forts  of  dreffes  pro  and  con  : 

For  there 's  no  my  fiery  nor  trade, 

But  in  the  art  of  love  is  made  ; 

And  when  you  have  more  debts  to  pay 

Than  Michaelmas  and  Lady-day,  1020 

And  no  way  poflibly  to  do 't 

But  love  and  oaths,  and  reftlefs  fuit, 

To  us  y'  apply,  to  pay  the  fcores 

Of  all  your  cully'd  pafl  amours  ; 

Adl  o'er  your  flames  and  darts  again,  1025 

And  charge  us  with  your  wounds  and  pain  ; 

Which  other's  influences  long  flnce 

Have  charm'd  your  nofes  with,  and  ihins ; 
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For  which  the  furgeon  is  unpaid, 

And  like  to  be,  without  our  aid.  1030 

Lord  !  what  an  am'rous  thing  is  want ! 

Flow  debts  and  mortgages  enchant ! 

What  graces  mufl  that  lady  have, 

That  can  from  executions  fave  ! 

What  charms,  that  can  reverfe  extent,        1035 

And  null  decree  and  exigent ! 

What  magical  attracts,  and  graces. 

That  can  redeem  from  fcire  facias ! 

From  bonds  and  ftatutes  can  difcharge. 

And  from  contempts  of  courts  enlarge  !       1040 

Thefe  are  the  higheft  excellencies 

Of  all  your  true  or  falfe  pretences ; 

And  you  would  damn  yourfelves,  and  fwear 

As  much  t'  an  hoftefs  dowager, 

Grown  fat  and  purfy  by  retail  1045 

Of  pots  of  beer  and  bottled  ale. 
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And  find  her  fitter  for  your  turn, 

For  fat  is  wond'rous  apt  to  burn ; 

Who  at  your  flames  would  foon  take  fire. 

Relent,  and  melt  to  your  defire,  1050 

And,  like  a  candle  in  the  focket, 

Diilblve  her  graces  int'  your  pocket. 

By  this  time  'twas  grown  dark  and  late. 
When  th'  heard  a  knocking  at  the  gate, 
Laid  on  in  hafte,  with  fuch  a  powder,  1055 

The  blows  grew  louder  ftill  and  louder  : 
Which  Hudibras,  as  if  they  'd  been, 
Beftow'd  as  freely  on  his  fkin. 
Expounding  by  his  inward  light. 
Or  rather  more  prophetic  fright,  1060 

To  be  the  wizard  come  to  fearch. 
And  take  him  napping  in  the  lurch, 
Turn'd  pale  as  allies,  or  a  clout. 
But  why,  or  wherefore,  is  a  doubt : 
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For  men  will  tremble,  and  turn  paler,         1065 

With  too  much,  or  too  little  valour. 

His  heart  laid  on,  as  if  it  try'd 

To  force  a  paflage  thro'  his  fide. 

Impatient,  as  he  vow'd,  to  wait  'em, 

But  in  a  fury  to  fly  at 'em  ;  1070 

And  therefore  beat,  and  laid  about, 

To  find  a  cranny  to  creep  out. 

But  flie,  who  faw  in  what  a  taking 

The  Knight  was  by  his  furious  quaking. 

Undaunted  cry'd,  courage,  Sir  Knight,         1075 

Know  I'm  refolv'd  to  break  no  rite 

Of  hoipitality  t'  a  ftranger  ; 

But,  to  fecure  you  out  of  danger. 

Will  here  myfelf  ftand  fentinel, 

To  guard  this  pafs  'gainfh  Sidrophel :  1080 

Women,  you  know,  do  feldom  fail 

To  make  the  ftoutefl  men  turn  tail. 
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And  bravely  fcorn  to  turn  their  backs, 

Upon  the  defp'rateft  attacks. 

At  this  the  knight  grew  refolute  1085 

As  Ironfide,  or  Hardiknute ; 

His  fortitude  began  to  rally, 

And  out  he  cry'd  aloud,  to  fally  ; 

But  flie  befought  him  to  convey 

His  courage  rather  out  o'  th'  way,  1090 

And  lodge  in  ambufli  on  the  floor. 

Or  fortify'd  behind  a  door. 

That,  if  the  enemy  iliould  enter, 

He  might  relieve  her  in  th'  adventure. 

Meanwhile  they  knock'd  againft  the  door. 
As  fierce  as  at  the  gate  before  ; 
Which  made  the  renegado  knight 
Relapfe  again  t'  his  former  fright. 
He  thought  it  defperate  to  ftay 
Till  th'  enemy  had  forc'd  his  way,  noo 
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But  rather  poft  himfelf,  to  ferve 

The  lady  for  a  frefli  referve. 

His  duty  was  not  to  diipute. 

But  what  flie  'd  order'd  execute  ; 

Which  he  refolv'd  in  hafte  t'  obey,  1105 

And  therefore  ftoutly  march'd  away, 

And  all  h'  encounter'd  fell  upon, 

Tho'  in  the  dark,  and  all  alone ; 

Till  fear,  that  braver  feats  performs 

Than  ever  courage  dar'd  in  arms,  mo 

Had  drawn  him  up  before  a  pafs, 

To  ftand  upon  his  guard,  and  face ; 

This  he  courageoufly  invaded. 

And,  having  enter'd,  barricado'd ; 

Enfconc'd  himfelf  as  formidable 

As  could  be,  underneath  a  table  ; 

Where  he  lay  down  in  ambuih  clofe, 

T'  exped  tli  arrival  of  his  foes. 
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Few  minutes  he  had  lain  perdue, 

To  guard  his  defp'rate  avenue,  1120 

Before  he  heard  a  dreadful  fliout, 

As  loud  as  putting  to  the  rout, 

With  which  impatiently  alarm'd. 

He  fancy'd  th'  enemy  had  ftorm'd, 

And  after  ent'ring,  Sidrophel  1125 

Was  fall'n  upon  the  guards  pellmell ; 

He  therefore  fent  out  all  his  fenfes 

To  bring  him  in  intelligences, 

Which  vulgars,  out  of  ignorance, 

Miftake  for  falling  in  a  trance  ;  1 1 30 

But  thofe  that  trade  in  geomancy. 

Affirm  to  be  the  ftrength  of  fancy  ; 

In  which  the  Lapland  Magi  deal. 

And  things  incredible  reveal. 

Mean  while  the  foe  beat  up  his  quarters,    1135 

And  florm'd  the  outworks  of  his  fortrefs  ; 
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And  as  another  of  the  fame 

Degree  and  party,  in  arms  and  fame. 

That  in  the  fame  caufe  had  engag'd. 

And  war  with  equal  conduct  wag'd,  1140 

By  venturing  only  but  to  thruft 

His  head  a  fpan  beyond  his  poft, 

B'  a  gen  ral  of  the  cavaliers 

Was  dragg'd  thro'  a  window  by  the  ears : 

So  he  was  ferv'd  in  his  redoubt,  1145 

And  by  the  other  end  pull'd  out. 

Soon  as  they  had  him  at  their  mercy, 
They  put  him  to  the  cudgel  fiercely. 
As  if  they  fcorn'd  to  trade  and  barter. 
By  giving,  or  by  taking  quarter:  1150 

They  fhoutly  on  his  quarters  laid. 
Until  his  fcouts  came  in  t'  his  aid : 
For  when  a  man  is  paft  his  fenfe. 
There  's  no  way  to  reduce  him  thence. 
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But  twinging  him  by  th'  ears  or  nofe,  1 1  ^^ 

Or  laying  on  of  heavy  blows  : 
And  if  that  will  not  do  the  deed, 
To  burning  with  hot  irons  proceed. 

No  fooner  was  he  come  t'  himfelf. 
But  on  his  neck  a  fturdy  elf  1160 

Clapp'd  in  a  trice  his  cloven  hoof, 
And  thus  attack'd  him  with  reproof : 

Mortal,  thou  art  betray'd  to  us 
B'  our  friend,  thy  evil  genius. 
Who  for  thy  horrid  perjuries,  1165 

Thy  breach  of  faith,  and  turning  lies. 
The  brethren's  privilege,  againfh 
The  wicked,  on  themfelves,  the  faints. 
Has  here  thy  wretched  carcafs  fent, 
For  juft  revenge  and  punifliment ;  1170 

Which  thou  haft  now  no  way  to  leflen. 
But  by  an  open,  free  confeflion  : 
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For  if  we  catch  thee  failing  once, 
'Twill  fall  the  heavier  on  thy  bones. 

What  made  thee  venture  to  betray,        1175 
And  filch  the  lady's  heart  away  ? 
To  f]3irit  her  to  matrimony  ? — 

That  which  contrails  all  matches,  money. 
It  was  th'  enchantment  of  her  riches, 
That  made  m'  apply  t'  your  crony  witches  ; 
That  in  return  would  pay  th'  expenfe, 
The  wear  and  tear  of  confcience. 
Which  I  could  have  patch'd  up,  and  turn'd. 
For  th'  hundredth  part  of  what  I  earn'd. 

Didft  thou  not  love  her  then  ?  fpeak  true. 
No  more,  quoth  he,  than  I  love  you. — 

How  wouldft  thou've  us'd  her andher  money? 
Firfl:  turn'd  her  up  to  alimony, 
And  laid  her  dowry  out  in  law, 
To  null  her  jointure  with  a  flaw,  1190 
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Which  I  beforehand  had  agreed 
T'  have  put,  on  purpofe,  in  the  deed, 
And  bar  her  widow's-making-over 
T'  a  friend  in  trufl:,  or  private  lover. 

What  made  thee  pick  and  chufe  her  out 
T'  employ  their  forceries  about  ? — 

That  which  makes  gamefters  play  with  thofe 
Who  have  leaft  wit,  and  moft  to  lofe. 

But  didfh  thou  fcourge  thy  vefTel  thus, 
As  thou  haft  damn'd  thyfelf  to  us  ? —         1200 

I  fee  you  take  me  for  an  afs  : 
'Tis  true,  I  thought  the  trick  would  pafs, 
Upon  a  woman,  well  enough. 
As  't  has  been  often  found  by  proof, 
Whofe  humours  are  not  to  be  won  1205 

But  when  they  are  impos'd  upon ; 
For  love  approves  of  all  they  do 
That  ftand  for  candidates,  and  woo. 
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Why  didft  thou  forge  thofe  ftiameful  lies 
Of  bears  and  witches  in  difguife  ? —  1210 

That  is  no  more  than  authors  give 
The  rabble  credit  to  believe  ; 
A  trick  of  following  the  leaders, 
To  entertain  their  gentle  readers ; 
And  we  have  now  no  other  way  1216 

Of  pafling  all  we  do  or  fay  ; 
Which,  when  'tis  natural  and  true. 
Will  be  believ  d  b'  a  very  few, 
Befide  the  danger  of  offence, 
The  fatal  enemy  of  fenfe.  1220 

Why  didfl:  thou  chufe  that  curfed  fm. 
Hypocrify,  to  fet  up  in  ? — 

Becaufe  it  is  the  thriving'ft  calling. 
The  only  faints'  bell  that  rings  all  in  ; 
In  which  all  churches  are  concern'd,  1225 

And  is  the  eafieft  to  be  learn'd  : 
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For  no  degrees,  unlefs  th'  employ  't, 

Can  ever  gain  much,  or  enjoy  't : 

A  gift  that  is  not  only  able 

To  domineer  among  the  rabble,  1230 

But  by  the  laws  empower'd  to  rout, 

And  awe  the  greateft  that  Hand  out ; 

Which  few  hold  forth  againft,  for  fear 

Their  hands  fliould  flip,  and  come  too  near ; 

For  no  fm  elfe,  among  the  faints,  1235 

Is  taught  fo  tenderly  againft. 

What  made  thee  break  thy  plighted  vows  ? — 
That  which  makes  others  break  a  houfe. 
And  hang,  and  fcorn  ye  all,  before 
Endure  the  plague  of  being  poor.  1240 

Quoth  he,  I  fee  you  have  more  tricks 
Than  all  our  doting  politics. 
That  are  grown  old  and  out  of  fafliion, 
Compar'd  with  your  new  reformation  ; 
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That  we  mufl  come  to  fchool  to  you,  1245 

To  learn  your  more  refin'd  and  new. 

Quoth  he,  if  you  will  give  me  leave 
To  tell  you  what  I  now  perceive, 
You  '11  find  yourfelf  an  errant  choufe. 
If  y'  were  but  at  a  Meeting-houfe.  1250 

'Tis  true,  quoth  he,  we  ne'er  come  there, 
Becaufe  w'  have  let  'em  out  by  th'  year. 

Truly,  quoth  he,  you  can't  imagine 
What  wond'rous  things  they  will  engage  in  -, 
That  as  your  fellow-fiends  in  hell  1255 

Were  angels  all  before  they  fell. 
So  are  you  like  to  be  agen 
Compar'd  with  th'  angels  of  us  men. 

Quoth  he,  I  am  refolv'd  to  be 
Thy  fcholar  in  this  my  fiery  ;  1260 

And  therefore  firil  defire  to  know 
Some  principles  on  which  you  go. 
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What  makes  a  knave  a  child  of  God, 
And  one  of  us  ? — A  livelihood. 

What  renders  beating  out  of  brains,        1265 
And  murder,  godlinefs  ? — Great  gains. 

What 's  tender  confcience  ^ — 'Tis  a  botch 
That  will  not  bear  the  gentlefh  touch ; 
But,  breaking  out,  difpatches  more 
Than  th'  epidemicarfl  plague-fore.  1270 

What  makes  y'  encroach  upon  our  trade. 
And  damn  all  others  ^ — To  be  paid. 

What 's  orthodox  and  true  believing 
Againft  a  confcience  ? — A  good  living. 

What  makes  rebelling  againft  kings        1275 
A  good  old  caufe  ? — Adminift'rings. 

What  makes  all  do6lrines  plain  and  clear  ? 
About  two  hundred  pounds  a  year. 

And  that  which  w^as  prov'd  true  before, 
Prove  falfe  again  ? — Two  hundred  more.    128° 
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What  makes  the  breaking  of  all  oaths 
A  holy  duty  ? — Food    and  clothes. 

What  laws  and  freedom,  perfecution  ? — 
B'ing  out  of  power,  and  contribution. 

What  makes  a  church  a  den  of  thieves  ? — 
A  dean  and  chapter,  and  white  fleeves. 

And  what  would  ferve,  if  thofe  were  gone. 
To  make  it  orthodox  ? — Our  own. 

What  makes  morality  a  crime. 
The  moil  notorious  of  the  time  ;  1290 

Morality,  which  both  the  faints 
And  wicked  too,  cry  out  againfl:  ? — 

'Caufe  grace  and  virtue  are  within 
Prohibited  degrees  of  kin  ; 
And  therefore  no  true  faint  allows  1295 

They  fliall  be  fuifer'd  to  efpoufe  : 
For  faints  can  need  no  confcience, 
That  with  morality  difpenfe ; 
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As  virtue  's  impious,  when  'tis  rooted 

In  nature  only,  and  not  imputed  :  1 300 

But  why  the  wicked  fliould  do  fo. 

We  neither  know,  nor  care  to  do. 

What 's  liberty  of  confcience, 
r  th'  natural  and  genuine  fenfe  ? — 

'Tis  to  reftore  with  more  fecurity,  1 305 

Rebellion  to  its  ancient  purity ; 
And  chriftian  liberty  reduce 
To  th'  elder  pra6lice  of  the  Jews  ; 
For  a  large  confcience  is  all  one, 
And  fignifies  the  fame  with  none.  1310 

It  is  enough,  quoth  he,  for  once. 
And  has  repriev'd  thy  forfeit  bones : 
Nick  Machiavel  had  ne'er  a  trick, 
Tho'  he  gave  his  name  to  our  old  Nick, 
But  was  below  the  leaft  of  thefe,  1315 

That  pafs  i'  th'  world  for  holinefs. 
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This  faid,  the  furies  and  the  light 

In  th'  inftant  vanifli'd  out  of  fight. 

And  left  him  in  the  dark  alone, 

With  ftinks  of  brimfhone  and  his  own.        1320 

The  queen  of  night,  whofe  large  cornmand 
Rules  all  the  fea,  and  half  the  land. 
And  over  moifh  and  crazy  brains. 
In  high  fpring-tides,  at  midnight  reigns, 
Was  now  declining  to  the  weft,  1325 

To  go  to  bed  and  take  her  reft ; 
When  Hudibras,  whofe  ftubborn  blows 
Deny'd  his  bones  that  foft  repofe. 
Lay  ftill  expediing  worfe  and  more, 
Stretch'd  out  at  length  upon  the  floor;       1330 
And  tho'  he  fliut  his  eyes  as  faft 
As  if  he  'ad  been  to  fleep  his  laft. 
Saw  all  the  fliapes  that  fear  or  wizards. 
To  make  the  devil  wear  for  vizards. 
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And  pricking  up  his  ears,  to  hark  1335 

If  he  could  hear,  too,  in  the  dark, 

Was  firft  invaded  with  a  groan, 

And  after,  in  a  feeble  tone, 

Thefe  trembling  words  :  Unhappy  wretch. 

What  haft  thou  gotten  by  this  fetch,  1340 

Or  all  thy  tricks,  in  this  new  trade. 

Thy  holy  brotherhood  o'  th'  blade  ? 

By  faunt'ring  ftill  on  fome  adventure. 

And  growing  to  thy  horfe  a  Centaur  ? 

To  ftuffthy  fkin  with  fwelling  knobs  1345 

Of  cruel  and  hard-wooded  drubs  ? 

For  ftill  thou  'aft  had  the  worft  on  't  yet. 

As  well  in  conqueft  as  defeat : 

Night  is  the  Sabbath  of  mankind. 

To  reft  the  body  and  the  mind,  1350 

Which  now  thou  art  deny'd  to  keep. 

And  cure  thy  labour'd  corps  with  fleep. 
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The  Knight,  who  heard  the  words,  explaln'd 
As  meant  to  him  this  reprimand, 
Becaufe  the  character  did  hit  1355 

Point-blank  upon  his  cafe  fo  fit ; 
Believ'd  it  was  fome  drolling  fpright 
That  ftaid  upon  the  guard  that  night, 
And  one  of  thofe  he  'ad  feen,  and  felt 
The  drubs  he  had  fo  freely  dealt ;  1 360 

When,  after  a  fliort  paufe  and  groan, 
The  doleful  Spirit  thus  went  on  : 

This  'tis  t'  engage  with  dogs  and  bears 
Pellmell  together  by  the  ears, 
And  after  painful  bangs  and  knocks,  1365 

To  lie  in  limbo  in  the  flocks. 
And  from  the  pinnacle  of  glory 
Fall  headlong  into  purgatory  ; 

Thought  he,  this  devil 's  full  of  malice. 
That  on  my  late  difaflers  rallies,  1370 
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Condemn'd  to  whipping,  but  declin'd  It, 
By  being  more  heroic-minded  ; 
And  at  a  riding  handled  worfe. 
With  treats  more  flovenly  and  coarfe ; 
Engag'd  with  fiends  in  ftubborn  wars,  1375 

And  hot  difputes  with  conjurers  : 
And,  when  thou  'adfh  bravely  won  the  day. 
Waft  fain  to  fteal  thyfelf  away. 

I  fee,  thought  he,  this  fliamelefs  elf 
Would  fain  fteal  me  too  from  myfelf,  1380 

That  impudently  dares  to  own 
What  I  have  fuffer'd  for  and  done ; 
And  now,  but  vent'ring  to  betray. 
Haft  met  with  vengeance  the  fame  way. 

Thought  he,  how  does  the  devil  know  1385 
What  'twas  that  I  defign  d  to  do  ? 
His  office  of  intelligence. 
His  oracles,  are  ceas'd  long  fmce ; 
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And  he  knows  nothing  of  the  faints, 

But  what  fome  treachVous  fpy  acquaints,    1390 

This  is  fome  pettifogging  fiend. 

Some  under  doorkeeper's  friend's  friend, 

That  undertakes  to  underftand. 

And  juggles  at  the  fecond-hand. 

And  now  would  pafs  for  fpirit  Po,  1395 

And  all  men's  dark  concerns  foreknow. 

I  think  I  need  not  fear  him  for  't ; 

Thefe  rallying  devils  do  no  hurt. 

With  that  he  rous'd  his  drooping  heart. 

And  haftily  cry'd  out,  What  art  ?  1400 

A  wretch,  quoth  he,  whom  want  of  grace 

Has  brought  to  this  unhappy  place. 

I  do  believe  thee,  quoth  the  Knight ; 
Thus  far  I'm  fure  thou  'rt  in  the  right : 
And  know  what  'tis  that  troubles  thee,       1405 
Better  than  thou  haft  guefs'd  of  me. 
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Thou  art  fome  paltry,  blackguard  fpright, 

Condemn  d  to  drudg'ry  in  the  night ; 

Thou  haft  no  work  to  do  in  th'  houfe, 

Nor  halfpenny  to  drop  in  flioes  ;  1410 

Without  the  raifing  of  which  fum 

You  dare  not  be  fo  troublefome 

To  pinch  the  flatterns  black  and  blue, 

For  leaving  you  their  work  to  do. 

This  is  your  bus'nefs,  good  Pug-Robin,      1415 

And  your  diverfion  dull  dry  bobbing, 

T'  entice  fanatics  in  the  dirt, 

And  wafli  'em  clean  in  ditches  for 't ; 

Of  which  conceit  you  are  fo  proud. 

At  ev'ry  jeft  you  laugh  aloud,  1420 

As  now  you  would  have  done  by  me, 

But  that  I  barr'd  your  raillery. 

Sir,  quoth  the  Voice,  ye  're  no  fuch  fophy 
As  you  would  have  the  world  judge  of  ye. 
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If  you  defign  to  weigh  our  talents  1425 

r  th'  ftandard  of  your  own  falfe  balance, 
Or  think  it  poffible  to  know 
Us  ghofts,  as  well  as  we  do  you. 
We  who  have  been  the  everlafbing 
Companions  of  your  drubs  and  bailing,      1430 
And  never  left  you  in  conteft. 
With  male  or  female,  man  or  beafb. 
But  prov'd  as  true  t'  ye,  and  entire. 
In  all  adventures  as  your  fquire. 

Quoth  he.  That  may  be  faid  as  true        1435 
By  th'  idleft  pug  of  all  your  crew  : 
For  none  could  have  betray 'd  us  worfe 
Than  thofe  allies  of  ours  and  yours. 
But  I  have  fent  him  for  a  token 
To  your  low-country  Hogen-Mogen,  1440 

To  whofe  infernal  fliores  I  hope 
He  '11  fwing  like  fkippers  in  a  rope  : 
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And  if  ye  've  been  more  juft  to  me 

As  I  am  apt  to  think,  than  he, 

I  am  afraid  it  is  as  true  1445 

What  th'  ill-affecSled  fay  of  you  : 

Ye  've  'fpous'd  the  covenant  and  caufe, 

By  holding  up  your  cloven  paws. 

Sir,  quoth  the  voice,  'tis  true,  I  grant. 
We  made,  and  took  the  covenant :  1450 

But  that  no  more  concerns  the  caufe, 
Than  other  perj'ries  do  the  laws, 
Which,  when  they  're  prov'd  in  open  court. 
Wear  wooden  peccadillos  for  't : 
And  that's  the  reafon  cov'nanters  1455 

Hold  up  their  hands,  like  rogues  at  bars. 

I  fee,  quoth  Hudibras,  from  whence 
Thefe  fcandals  of  the  faints  commence, 
That  are  but  natural  eifedls 
Of  Satan's  malice,  and  his  fefts',  1460 
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Thofe  fpider-faints,  that  hang  by  threads 
Spun  out  o'  th'  entrails  of  their  heads. 

Sir,  quoth  the  voice,  that  may  as  true 
And  properly  be  faid  of  you, 
Whofe  talents  may  compare  with  either,    1465 
Or  both  the  other  put  together  : 
For  all  the  Independents  do. 
Is  only  what  you  forc'd  'em  to  ; 
You,  who  are  not  content  alone 
With  tricks  to  put  the  devil  down,  1470 

But  muft  have  armies  rais'd  to  back 
The  gofpel-work  you  undertake  ; 
As  if  artillery  and  edge-tools. 
Were  th'  only  engines  to  fave  fouls : 
While  he,  poor  devil,  has  no  pow'r,  1475 

By  force,  to  run  down  and  devour  ; 
Has  ue'er  a  clafTis,  cannot  fentence 
To  fhools,  or  poundage  of  repentance  ; 
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Is  ty'd  up  only  to  defign 

T'  entice,  and  tempt,  and  undermine  :         1480 

In  which  you  all  his  arts  outdo, 

And  prove  yourfelves  his  betters  too. 

Hence  'tis  pofleffions  do  lefs  evil 

Than  mere  temptations  of  the  devil, 

Which,  all  the  horrid'ft  a6lions  done,  1485 

Are  charg'd  in  courts  of  law  upon ; 

Becaufe,  unlefs  they  help  the  elf, 

He  can  do  little  of  himfelf ; 

And,  therefore,  where  he  's  beft  poiTeft 

Adls  moft  againft  his  intereft  ;  1490 

Surprifes  none  but  thofe  who  've  priefts 

To  turn  him  out,  and  exorcifts, 

Supply'd  with  fpiritual  provifion. 

And  magazines  of  ammunition  ; 

With  croiTes,  relics,  crucifixes,  1495 

Beads,  pi6lures,  rofaries,  and  pixes ; 
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The  tools  of  working  our  falvation 

By  mere  mechanic  operation  : 

With  holy  water,  like  a  fluice. 

To  overflow  all  avenues  :  1500 

But  thofe  who  're  utterlv  unarm' d, 

T'  oppofe  his  entrance,  if  he  fl:orm*d. 

He  never  offers  to  furprife, 

Altho'  his  falfeft  enemies  ; 

But  is  content  to  be  their  drudge,  1505 

And  on  their  errands  glad  to  trudge  : 

For  where  are  all  your  forfeitures 

Entrufted  in  fafe  hands,  but  ours  ? 

Who  are  but  jailers  of  the  holes 

And  dungeons  where  you  clap  up  fouls  ;    1510 

Like  underkeepers,  turn  the  keys, 

T  your  mittimus  anathemas. 

And  never  bogle  to  reftore 

The  members  you  deliver  o'er 
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Upon  demand,  with  fairer  juftice^  1515 

Than  all  your  covenanting  Truftees ; 

Unlefs,  to  piinifli  them  the  worfe. 

You  put  them  in  the  fecular  powers. 

And  pafs  their  fouls,  as  fome  demife 

The  fame  eftate  in  mortgage  twice  :  1520 

When  to  a  legal  utlegation 

You  turn  your  excommunication, 

And,  for  a  groat  unpaid  that 's  due, 

Diftrain  on  foul  and  body  too. 

Thought  he,  'tis  no  mean  part  of  civil    1525 
State-prudence  to  cajole  the  devil,. 
And  not  to  handle  him  too  rough. 
When  he  has  us  in  his  cloven  hoof. 

'Tis  true,  quoth  he,  that  intercourfe 
Has  pafs'd  between  your  friends  and  ours,  1530 
That,  as  you  truft  us,  in  our  way. 
To  raife  your  members,  and  to  lay. 
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We  fend  you  others  of  our  own, 

Denounc'd  to  hang  themfelves,  or  drown. 

Or,  frighted  with  our  oratory,  1535 

To  leap  down  headlong  many  a  ftory ; 

Have  us'd  all  means  to  propagate 

Your  mighty  interefls  of  fhate. 

Laid  out  our  Ip'ritual  gifts  to  further 

Your  great  defigns  of  rage  and  murther  :    1540 

For  if  the  faints  are  nam'd  from  blood. 

We  onF  have  m^ade  that  title  good  ; 

And,  if  it  were  but  in  our  power, 

We  fliould  not  fcruple  to  do  more,. 

And  not  be  half  a  foul  behind  1545 

Of  all  Diffenters  of  mankind. 

Right,  quoth  the  voice,  and,  as  I  fcorn 
To  be  ungrateful,  in  return 
Of  all  thofe  kind  good  oiEces, 
1 11  free  you  out  of  this  diftrefs^.  1550 
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And  fet  you  down  in  fafety,  where 

It  is  no  time  to  tell  you  here. 

The  cock  crows,  and  the  morn  draws  on. 

When  'tis  decreed  I  muft  be  gone ; 

And  if  I  leave  you  here  till  day,  1555 

You'll  find  it  hard  to  get  away. 

With  that  the  fpirit  grop'd  about 
To  find  th'  enchanted  hero  out, 
And  try'd  with  hafte  to  lift  him  up, 
But  found  his  forlorn  hope,  his  crup,  1560 

Unferviceable  with  kicks  and  blows, 
Receiv'd  from  harden'd-hearted  foes. 
He  thought  to  drag  him  by  the  heels. 
Like  Grefliam-carts,  with  legs  for  wheels ; 
But  fear,  that  fooneft  cures  thofe  fores,       1565 
In  danger  of  relapfe  to  worfe. 
Came  in  t'  affifl  him  with  its  aid. 
And  up  his  fmking  vefTel  weigh'd. 
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No  fooner  was  he  fit  to  trudge, 

But  both  made  ready  to  diflodge  ;  1570 

The  fpirit  hors'd  him  like  a  fack. 

Upon  the  vehicle  his  back. 

And  bore  him  headlong  into  th'  hall, 

With  fome  few  rubs  againfh  the  wall ; 

Where,  finding  out  the  poftern  lock'd,        i^-j^ 

And  th'  avenues  as  ftrongly  block'd, 

H'  attack'd  the  window,  florm'd  the  glafs, 

And  in  a  moment  gain'd  the  pafs  ; 

Thro'  which  he  dragg  d  the  worfted  foldier's 

Fore-quarters  out  by  th'  head  and  flioulders, 

And  cautioufly  began  to  fcout 

To  find  their  fellow-cattle  out ; 

Nor  was  it  half  a  minute's  queft. 

Ere  he  retriev'd  the  champion's  bead, 

Ty'd  to  a  pale,  inflead  of  rack,  1585 

But  ne'er  a  faddle  on  his  back. 
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Nor  piftols  at  the  faddle  bow, 
CoRvey'd  away,  the  lord  knows  how- 
He  thought  it  was  no  time  to  ftay. 
And  let  the  night  too  fheal  away ;  1590 

But,  in  a  trice,  advanc'd  the  Knight 
Upon  the  bare  ridge,  bolt  upright. 
And,  groping  out  for  Ralpho's  jade. 
He  found  the  faddle  too  was  ftray'd. 
And  in  the  place  a  lump  of  foap,  1595 

On  which  he  fpeedily  leap'd  up ; 
And,  turning  to  the  gate  the  rein,  . 
He  kick'd  and  cudgell'd  on  amain  ; 
While  Hudibras,  with  equal  hafhe. 
On  both  fides  laid  about  as  fail,  1600 

And  fpurr  d,  as  jockies  ufe,  to  break. 
Or  padders  to  fecure,  a  neck ; 


PART  III. 


CANTO    I. 


489 


Where  let  us  leave  *em  for  a  time, 
And  to  their  churches  turn  our  rhyme  ; 
To  hold  forth  their  declining  flate. 
Which  now  come  near  an  even  rate. 
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PART  III. 


SECOND     CANTO. 


The   Saints  engage  in  Jierce  contejls 
u^bout  their  carnal  interejls, 
To  Jhare  their  Jacrilegioiis  preys 
j^ccordifig  to  their  rates   of  grace : 
Their  various  Jren%ies  to  reform, 
JVhen  Cromwell  left  them  in  a  form  ; 
Till,  in  th    efjige  of  Rumps,  the  rabble 
Burn  all  their  grandees   of  the  cabal. 
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HUDIBRAS. 


CANTO  II. 


1  HE  learned  write,  an  infedl  breeze 
Is  but  a  mongrel  prince  of  bees, 
That  falls  before  a  ftorm  on  cows. 
And  ftings  the  founders  of  his  houfe ; 
From  whofe  corrupted  flefli  that  breed 
Of  vermin  did  at  firfl  proceed. 
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So,  ere  the  ftorm  of  war  broke  out. 

Religion  fpawn'd  a  various  rout 

Of  petulant  capricious  fe£ls. 

The  maggots  of  corrupted  texts,  lo 

That  firfl  run  all  religion  down. 

And  after  ev'ry  fwarm  its  own : 

For  as  the  Perfian  Magi  once 

Upon  their  mothers  got  their  fons, 

That  were  incapable  t'  enjoy  15 

That  empire  any  other  way ; 

So  Prefbyter  begot  the  other 

Upon  the  good  old  caufe,  his  mother, 

That  bore  them  like  the  devil's  dam, 

Whofe  fon  and  hufband  are  the  fame  ;  20 

And  yet  no  nat'ral  tie  of  blood. 

Nor  int'reft  for  their  common  good. 

Could,  when  their  profits  interfer'd. 

Get  quarter  for  each  other's  beard : 
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For  when  they  thriv'd  they  never  fadg'd,       25 

But  only  by  the  ears  engag'd ; 

Like  dogs  that  fnarl  about  a  bone, 

And  play  together  when  they've  none ; 

As  by  their  trueft  chara6lers, 

Their  conffcant  aftions,  plainly  appears.  30 

Rebellion  now  began,  for  lack 
Of  zeal  and  plunder,  to  grow  flack ; 
The  caufe  and  covenant  to  lefTen, 
And  providence  to  b'  out  of  feafon  : 
For  now  there  was  no  more  to  purchafe         35 
O'  th'  king's  revenue,  and  the  churches. 
But  all  divided,  fliar'd,  and  gone. 
That  us'd  to  urge  the  brethren  on  ; 
Which  forc'd  the  ftubborn'ft  for  the  caufe. 
To  crofs  the  cudgels  to  the  laws,  40 

That  what  by  breaking  them  they  'ad  gain'd. 
By  their  fupport  might  be  maintain'd ; 
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Like  thieves,  that  in  a  hemp-plot  lie, 

Secur'd  againft  the  hue-and-cry. 

For  prefbyter  and  independant  45 

Were  now  turn'd  plaintiff  and  defendant, 

Laid  out  their  apoftolic  fun(ftions, 

On  carnal  orders  and  injundlions  ; 

And  all  their  precious  gifts  and  graces 

On  outlawries  and  fcire  facias  ;  50 

At  Michael's  term  had  many  a  trial, 

Worfe  than  the  Dragon  and  St.  Michael, 

Where  thoufands  fell,  in  fliape  of  fees. 

Into  the  bottomlefs  abyfs. 

For  when,  like  brethren,  and  like  friends,      ^^ 

They  came  to  jQiare  their  dividends. 

And  ev'ry  partner  to  pofTefs 

His  church  and  ftate  joint-purchafes. 

In  which  the  ableft  faint,  and  beft, 

Was  nam'd  in  trufh  by  all  the  reft,  60 
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To  pay  their  money,  and  inflead 

Of  ev'ry  brother,  pafs  the  deed  ; 

He  ftraight  converted  all  his  gifts 

To  pious  frauds  and  holy  fliifts, 

And  fettled  all  the  other  fiiares  65 

Upon  his  outward  man  and  's  heirs ; 

Held  all  they  claim'd  as  forfeit  lands 

Deliver'd  up  into  his  hands, 

And  pafs'd  upon  his  confcience 

By  pre-entail  of  providence  ;  70 

Impeach'd  the  reft  for  reprobates. 

That  had  no  titles  to  eftates, 

But  by  their  fpiritual  attaints 

Degraded  from  the  right  of  faints. 

This  b'ing  reveal'd,  they  now  begun  jg 

With  law  and  confcience  to  fall  on, 

And  laid  about  as  hot  and  brainfick 

As  th'  utter  barrifter  of  Swanfwick  ; 
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Engag'd  with  money  bags,  as  bold 

As  men  with  fand-bags  did  of  old,  80 

That  brought  the  lawyers  in  more  fees 

Than  all  unfandlify'd  truftees  ; 

Till  he  who  had  no  more  to  fliow 

r  th'  cafe,  receiv'd  the  overthrow ; 

Or,  both  fides  having  had  the  word,  85 

They  parted  as  they  met  at  iirft. 

Poor  prefbyter  was  now  reduc'd. 

Secluded,  and  cafliier'd,  and  chous'd ! 

Turn'd  out,  and  excommunicate 

From  all  affairs  of  church  and  ftate,  go 

Reform'd  t'  a  reformado  faint, 

And  glad  to  turn  itinerant. 

To  ftroll  and  teach  from  town  to  town. 

And  thofe  he  had  taught  up,  teach  down. 

And  make  thofe  ufes  ferve  agen  g^ 

Againft  the  new-enlighten'd  men. 
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As  fit  as  when  at  iirfl  they  were 
Reveal'd  agamft  the  cavalier  ; 
Damn  anabaptifl  and  fanatic, 
As  pat  as  popifli  and  prelatic ; 
And  with  as  little  variation. 
To  ferve  for  any  fe6l  i'  th'  nation. 
The  good  old  caufe,  which  fome  believe 
To  be  the  dev'l  that  tempted  Eve 
With  knowledge,  and  does  ftill  invite 
The  world  to  mifchief  with  new  light. 
Had  ftore  of  money  in  her  piirfe. 
When  he  took  her  for  better  or  worfe. 
But  now  was  grown  deform'd  and  poor. 
And  fit  to  be  turn'd  out  of  door. 

The  independents,  whofe  firft  ftation 
Was  in  the  rear  of  reformation, 
A  mongrel  kind  of  church-dragoons. 
That  ferv'd  for  horfe  and  foot  at  once, 


105 


110 


500  CANTO    II.  PART  III. 

And  in  the  faddle  of  one  fteed  115 

The  faracen  and  chriftian  rid  ; 

Were  free  of  ev'ry  fpiritual  order, 

To  preach,  and  fight,  and  pray,  and  murder. 

No  fooner  got  the  ftart,  to  lurch 

Both  difciplines  of  war  and  church,  120 

And  providence  enough  to  run 

The  chief  commanders  of  them  down. 

But  carry'd  on  the  war  againft 

The  common  enemy  o'  th'  faints. 

And  in  a  while  prevail'd  fo  far,  125 

To  win  of  them  the  game  of  war, 

And  be  at  liberty  once  more 

T'  attack  themfelves  as  they  'ad  before. 

For  now  there  was  no  foe  in  arms 
T'  unite  their  factions  with  alarms,  130 

But  all  reduc'd  and  overcome. 
Except  their  worft,  themfelves  at  home, 
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Who  'ad  compafs'd  all  th'  pray'd,  and  fworc. 

And  fought,  and  preach'd,  and  plunder'd  for, 

Subdud  the  nation,  church,  and  ftate,  135 

And  all  things  but  their  laws  and  hate  ; 

But  when  they  came  to  treat  and  tranfadl. 

And  Ihare  the  Ipoil  of  all  they  'ad  ranfackt, 

To  botch  up  what  they  'ad  torn  and  rent, 

Religion  and  the  government,  140 

They  met  no  fooner,  but  prepar'd, 

To  pull  down  all  the  war  had  fpar'd ; 

Agreed  in  nothing,  but  t'  abolifli. 

Subvert,  extirpate,  and  demolifh  : 

For  knaves  and  fools  b'ing  near  of  kin,         145 

As  Dutch  boors  are  f  a  footerkin. 

Both  parties  join'd  to  do  their  beft 

To  damn  the  public  intereft, 

And  herded  only  in  confults. 

To  put  by  one  another's  bolts ;  1^0 
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T'  outcant  the  Babylonian  labourers. 

At  all  their  dialedls  of  jabberers. 

And  tug  at  both  ends  of  the  faw, 

To  tear  down  government  and  law. 

For  as  two  cheats,  that  play  one  game,         155 

Are  both  defeated  of  their  aim  ; 

So  thofe  who  play  a  game  of  ilate, 

And  only  cavil  in  debate, 

Altho'  there  's  nothing  loft  nor  won. 

The  public  bus'nefs  is  undone,  160 

Which  ftill  the  longer  'tis  in  doing. 

Becomes  the  furer  way  to  ruin. 

This  when  the  royalifts  perceiv'd. 
Who  to  their  faith  as  firmly  cleav'd. 
And  own'd  the  right  they  had  paid  down    165 
So  dearly  for,  the  church  and  crown, 
Th'  united  conftanter,  and  Tided 
The  more,  the  more  their  foes  divided  : 
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For  tho'  outnumber'd,  overthrown, 

And  by  the  fate  of  war  run  down,  170 

Their  duty  never  was  defeated, 

Nor  from  their  oaths  and  faith  retreated  ; 

For  loyalty  is  ftill  the  fame. 

Whether  it  win  or  lofe  the  game  ; 

True  as  the  dial  to  the  fun,  175 

Altho'  it  be  not  fliin'd  upon. 

But  when  thefe  bretheren  in  evil. 

Their  adverfaries,  and  the  devil. 

Began  once  more  to  fliew  them  play. 

And  hopes,  at  leaft,  to  have  a  day,  1 80 

They  rally'd  in  parades  of  woods. 

And  unfrequented  folitudes  ; 

Conven'd  at  midnight  in  outhoufes, 

T  appoint  new  rifmg  rendezvoufes, 

And,  with  a  pertinacy  unmatch'd,  185 

For  new  recruits  of  danger  watch'd. 
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No  fooner  was  one  blow  diverted. 

But  up  another  party  flarted. 

And  as  if  nature  too,  in  hafte. 

To  furnifh  out  fupplies  as  faft,  190 

Before  her  time  had  turn'd  deftrucStion 

T'  a  new  and  numerous  produ6lion  ; 

No  fooner  thofe  were  overcome, 

But  up  rofe  others  in  their  room. 

That,  like  the  chrifhian  faith,  increased  195 

The  more,  the  more  they  were  fuppreft : 

Whom  neither  chains,  nor  tranfportation, 

Profcription,  fale  or  confifcation. 

Nor  all  the  defperate  events 

Of  former  try'd  experiments,  200 

Nor  wounds,  could  terrify,  nor  mangling. 

To  leave  off  loyalty  and  dangling. 

Nor  death,  with  all  his  bones,  affright 

From  vent'ring  to  maintain  the  right. 
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From  flaking  life  and  fortune  down  205 

'Gainft  all  together,  for  the  crown : 

But  kept  the  title  of  their  caufe 

From  forfeiture,  like  claims  in  laws  ; 

And  prov'd  no  profp'rous  ufurpation 

Can  ever  fettle  on  the  nation ;  210 

Until,  in  fpite  of  force  and  treafon. 

They  put  their  loy'lty  in  pofTeffion  ; 

And,  by  their  confhancy  and  faith, 

Deftroy'd  the  mighty  men  of  Gath. 

Tofs'd  in  a  furious  hurricane,  215 

Did  Oliver  give  up  his  reign. 
And  was  believ'd,  as  well  by  faints 
As  moral  men  and  mifcreants. 
To  founder  in  the  Stygian  ferry. 
Until  he  was  retriev'd  by  Sterry,  220 

Who,  in  a  falfe  erroneous  dream, 
Mifhook  the  New-jerufalem 
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Profanely  for  th'  apocryphal, 

Falfe  heav'n  at  the  end  o'  th'  hall ; 

Whither,  it  was  decreed  by  fate,  225 

His  precious  reliques  to  tranflate  : 

So  Romulus  was  feen  before 

B'  as  orthodox  a  fenator, 

From  whofe  divine  illumination 

He  ftole  the  pagan  revelation.  230 

Next  him  his  fon,  and  heir  apparent 
Succeeded,  tho'  a  lame  vicegerent. 
Who  firft  laid  by  the  parliament; 
The  only  crutch  on  which  he  leant. 
And  then  funk  underneath  the  ftate,  235 

That  rode  him  above  horfeman  s  weight. 

And  now  the  faints  began  their  reign, 
For  which  they  'd  yearn'd  fo  long  in  vain. 
And  felt  fuch  bowel-hankerings. 
To  fee  an  empire,  all  of  kings,  240 
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Deliver'd  from  th'  Egyptian  awe 

Of  juilice,  government,  and  law, 

And  free  t'  ere6l  what  fpiritual  cantons 

Should  be  reveal'd,  or  gofpel  Hans-towns. 

To  edify  upon  the  ruins  245 

Of  John  of  Leyden's  old  outgoings, 

Who  for  a  weather-cock  hung  up 

Upon  their  mother-church's  top. 

Was  made  a  type  by  providence. 

Of  all  their  revelations  lince,  250 

And  now  fulfill'd  by  his  fucceflbrs. 

Who  equally  miftook  their  meafures ; 

For  when  they  came  to  fhape  the  model. 

Not  one  could  fit  another's  noddel  ; 

But  found  their  light  and  gifts  more  wide    255 

From  fadging,  than  th'  unfandiify'd, 

While  ev'ry  individual  brother 

Strove  hand  to  fift  againft  another, 
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And  ftill  the  maddeft,  and  moft  crackt. 

Were  found  the  bufiefh  to  tranfadi; ;  260 

For  tho'  moft  hands  difpatch  apace, 

And  make  light  work,  the  proverb  fays. 

Yet  many  diff'rent  intelle6ls 

Are  found  t'  have  contrary  effecSls  ; 

And  many  heads  t'  obftru6t  intrigues,  265 

As  floweft  infedls  have  moft  legs. 

Some  were  for  fetting  up  a  king. 
But  all  the  reft  for  no  fuch  thing, 
Unlefs  king  Jefus :  others  tamper't 
For  Fleetwood,  Defborough,  and  Lambert;  270 
Some  for  the  rump,  and  fome  more  crafty. 
For  agitators,  and  the  fafety ; 
Some  for  the  gofpel,  and  maflacres 
Of  fpiritual  affidavit-makers, 
That  fwore  to  any  human  regence  275 

Oaths  of  fuprem'cy  and  allegiance ; 
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Yea,  tho'  the  ablelt  fwearing  faint, 

That  vouch'd  the  bulls  o'  th'  covenant : 

Others  for  pulling  down  th'  high  places 

Of  fynods  and  provincial  clafles,  280 

That  us'd  to  make  fuch  hoftile  inroads 

Upon  the  faints,  like  bloody  Nimrods  : 

Some  for  fulfilling  prophecies. 

And  th'  extirpation  of  th'  excife  • 

And  fome  againft  th'  Egyptian  bondage       285 

Of  holidays,  and  paying  poundage  : 

Some  for  the  cutting  down  of  groves. 

And  redlifying  bakers'  loaves ; 

And  fome  for  finding  out  expedients 

Againft  the  flav'ry  of  obedience:  29© 

Some  were  for  gofpel-minifters, 

And  fome  for  red-coat  feculars, 

As  men  mofl  fit  t'  hold  forth  the  word. 

And  wield  the  one  and  th'  other  fword : 
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Some  were  for  carrying  on  the  work  295 

Againfl  the  Pope,  and  fome  the  Turk : 

Some  for  engaging  to  fupprefs 

The  camifado  of  furplices, 

That  gifts  and  difpenfations  hinder'd, 

And  turn'd  to  th'  outward  man  the  inward  ;  300 

More  proper  for  the  cloudy  knight 

Of  popery  than  gofpel-light : 

Others  were  for  abolifliing 

That  tool  of  matrimony,  a  ring. 

With  which  th'  unfancftify'd  bridegroom      305 

Is  marry'd  only  to  a  thumb. 

As  wife  as  ringing  of  a  pig. 

That  us'd  to  break  up  ground,  and  dig ; 

The  bride  to  nothing  but  her  will, 

That  nulls  the  after-marriage  ftill :  310 

Some  were  for  th'  utter  extirpation 

Of  linfey-woolfey  in  the  nation  ; 
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And  fome  againft  all  idolifing 

The  crofs  in  fome  fliop-books,  or  baptifing : 

Others  to  make  all  things  recant  315 

The  chriftian  or  furname  of  faint, 

And  force  all  churches,  ftreets,  and  towns, 

The  holy  title  to  renounce ; 

Some  'gainft  a  third  eftate  of  fouls. 

And  bringing  down  the  price  of  coals  ;         320 

Some  for  aboliftiing  black-pudding. 

And  eating  nothing  with  the  blood  in  ; 

To  abrogate  them  roots  and  branches, 

While  others  were  for  eating  haunches 

Of  warriors,  and  now  and  then,  325 

The  flefli  of  kings  and  mighty  men ; 

And  fome  for  breaking  of  their  bones 

With  rods  of  iron,  by  fecret  ones ; 

For  thrafliing  mountains,  and  with  fpells 

For  hallowing  carriers'  packs  and  bells  ;.       330 
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Things  that  the  legend  never  heard  of. 
But  made  the  wicked  fore  afeard  of. 

The  quacks  of  government,  who  fate 
At  th'  unregarded  helm  of  fhate, 
And  underftood  this  wild  confufion  335 

Of  fatal  madnefs  and  delufion, 
Muft,  fooner  than  a  prodigy, 
Portend  deftruftion  to  be  nigh, 
Coniider'd  timelv  how  t'  withdraw, 
And  fave  their  wind-pipes  from  the  law ;     340 
For  one  rencounter  at  the  bar 
Was  worfe  than  all  they  'ad  Tcap'd  in  war ; 
And  therefore  met  in  confultation 
To  cant  and  quack  upon  the  nation  ; 
Not  for  the  fickly  patient's  fake,  345 

Nor  what  to  give,  but  what  to  take  ; 
To  feel  the  pulfes  of  their  fees, 
More  wife  than  fumbling  arteries  ; 
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Prolong  the  fnufF  of  life  in  pain. 

And  from  the  grave  recover — gain.  350 

'Mong  thefe  there  was  a  politician. 
With  more  heads  than  a  beafl:  in  viiion. 
And  more  intrigues  in  ev'ry  one 
Than  all  the  whores  of  Babylon ; 
So  politic,  as  if  one  eye  355 

Upon  the  other  were  a  fpy. 
That  to  trepan  the  one  to  think 
The  other  blind,  both  ftrove  to  blink ; 
And  in  his  dark  pragmatic  way, 
As  bufy  as  a  child  at  play.  360 

He  'ad  feen  three  governments  run  down, 
And  had  a  hand  in  ev'ry  one  ; 
Was  for  'em,  and  againft  'em  all. 
But  barb'rous  when  they  came  to  fall  : 
For  by  trepanning  th'  old  to  ruin,  365 

He  made  his  int'reft  with  the  new  one  : 
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Play'd  true  and  faithful,  tho'  againft 

His  confcience,  and  was  ftill  advanc  d : 

For  by  the  Avitchcraft  of  rebellion 

Transform'd  t'  a  feeble  fbate-camelion,  370 

By  giving  aim  from  fide  to  fide, 

He  never  fail'd  to  fave  his  tide. 

But  got  the  flart  of  ev'ry  ftate. 

And  at  a  change,  ne'er  came  too  late ; 

Cou'd  turn  his  word,  and  oath,  and  faith,    375 

As  many  ways  as  in  a  lath  ; 

By  turning,  wriggle,  like  a  fcrew, 

Int'  higheft  truft  and  out  for  new : 

For  when  he  'ad  happily  incurr'd, 

Inftead  of  hemp,  to  be  preferr'd,  380 

And  pafs'd  upon  a  government. 

He  play'd  his  trick,  and  out  he  went ; 

But  being  out,  and  out  of  hopes 

To  mount  his  ladder,  more,  of  ropes. 
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Would  ftrive  to  raife  himfelf  upon  385 

The  public  ruin,  and  his  own; 

So  litrie  did  he  underftand 

The  defp'rate  feats  he  took  in  hand. 

For  when  he  'ad  got  himfelf  a  name. 

For  frauds  and  tricks  he  fpoil'd  his  game ;   390 

Had  forc'd  his  neck  into  a  noofe. 

To  fliew  his  play  at  faft  and  loofe  ; 

And,  when  he  chanc'd  t'  efcape,  miftook. 

For  art  and  fubtlety,  his  luck. 

So  right  his  judgment  was  cut  fit,  395 

And  made  a  tally  to  his  wit. 

And  both  together  moft  profound 

At  deeds  of  darknefs  under  ground  ; 

As  th'  earth  is  eafieft  undermin'd. 

By  vermin  impotent  and  blind.  400 

By  all  thefe  arts,  and  many  more. 
He  'ad  praftis'd  long  and  much  before. 
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Our  ftate-artiiicer  forefaw 

Which  way  the  world  began  to  draw  : 

For  as  old  Tinners  have  all  points  405 

O'  th'  compafs  in  their  bones  and  joints. 

Can  by  their  pangs  and  aches  find 

All  turns  and  changes  of  the  wind, 

And  better  than  by  Napier's  bones, 

Feel  in  their  own  the  age  of  moons  ;  410 

So  guilty  Tinners,  in  a  ftate. 

Can  by  their  crimes  prognofticate. 

And  in  their  confciences  feel  pain 

Some  days  before  a  fliow'r  of  rain  : 

He  therefore  wifely  cafh  about  415 

All  ways  he  could  t'  enfure  his  throat, 

And  hither  came,  t'  obferve  and  fmoke 

What  courfes  other  rifkers  took, 

And  to  the  utmoft  do  his  beft 

To  fave  himfelf,  and  hang  the  reft.  420 
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To  match  this  faint  there  was  another. 
As  bufy  and  perverfe  a  brother, 
An  haberdaflier  of  fmall  wares 
In  politics  and  ftate-affairs  ; 
More  Jew  than  Rabbi  Achithophel,  425 

And  better  gifted  to  rebel  -, 
For  when  h'  had  taught  his  tribe  to  'fpoufe 
The  caufe,  aloft  upon  one  houfe. 
He  fcorn'd  to  fet  his  own  in  order, 
But  try'd  another,  and  went  further ;  430 

So  fuddenly  addidled  ftill 
To's  only  principle,  his  will. 
That,  whatfoe'er  it  chanc'd  to  prove. 
No  force  of  argument  could  move. 
Nor  law,  nor  cavalcade  of  Ho'burn,  435 

Cou'd  render  half  a  grain  lefs  flubborn  ; 
For  he  at  any  time  would  hang. 
For  th'  opportunity  t'  harangue ; 
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And  rather  on  a  gibbet  dangle, 

Than  mifs  his  dear  delight,  to  wrangle ;        440 

In  which  his  parts  were  fo  accomplifli'd. 

That,  right  or  wrong,  he  ne'er  was  non-pluft : 

But  ftill  his  tongue  ran  on,  the  lefs 

Of  weight  it  bore,  with  greater  eafe  ; 

And,  with  its  everlafting  clack,  445 

Set  all  men's  ears  upon  the  rack : 

No  fooner  could  a  hint  appear. 

But  up  he  ftarted  to  picqueer. 

And  made  the  ftouteft  yield  to  mercy. 

When  he  engag'd  in  controverfy ;  450 

Not  by  the  force  of  carnal  reafon. 

But  indefatigable  teafmg ; 

With  voUies  of  eternal  babble. 

And  clamour,  more  unanfwerable : 

For  tho'  his  topics,  frail  and  weak,  455 

Cou'd  ne'er  amount  above  a  freak. 
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He  ftill  maintain  d  'em,  like  his  faults, 

Againft  the  defp'rateft  afTaults ; 

And  back'd  their  feeble  want  of  fenfe» 

With  greater  heat  and  confidence  :  460 

As  bones  of  Hedlors,  when  they  differ. 

The  more  they  're  cudgel'd,  grow  the  ftiffer. 

Yet  when  this  profit  moderated. 

The  fury  of  his  heat  abated ; 

For  nothing  but  his  intereft  465 

Could  lay  his  devil  of  contefl : 

It  was  his  choice,  or  chance,  or  curfe, 

T  efpoufe  the  caufe  for  better  or  worfe. 

And  with  his  worldly  goods  and  wit. 

And  foul  and  body  worfhipp'd  it :  470 

But  when  he  found  the  fuUen  trapes 

PofTefs'd  with  th'  devil,  worms,  and  claps ; 

The  Trojan  mare,  in  foal  with  Greeks, 

Not  half  fo  full  of  jadilh  tricks. 
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Tho'  fqueamifli  in  her  outward  woman,        475 

As  loofe  and  rampant  as  Doll  Common ; 

He  ftill  refolv'd  to  mend  the  matter, 

T'  adhere  and  cleave  the  obftinater ; 

And  ftill  the  {kittijQier  and  loofer 

Her  freaks  appear'd,  to  fit  the  clofer  :  480 

For  fools  are  ftubborn  in  their  way. 

As  coins  are  harden'd  by  th'  allay  : 

And  obftinacy  's  ne'er  fo  ftifF, 

As  when  'tis  in  a  wrong  belief. 

Thefe  two,  with  others,  being  met,  485 

And  clofe  in  confultation  fet. 
After  a  difcontented  paufe. 
And  not  without  fufiicient  caufe. 
The  orator  we  mention'd  late, 
Lefs  troubled  with  the  pangs  of  ftate,  490 

Than  with  his  own  impatience. 
To  give  himfelf  firft  audience. 
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After  he  had  awhile  look'd  wife. 
At  lafl:  broke  filence,  and  the  ice. 

Quoth  he,  there  's  nothing  makes  me  doubt 
Our  lafl  outgoings  brought  about. 
More  than  to  fee  the  characters 
Of  real  jealoufies  and  fears 
Not  feign'd,  as  once,  but  fadly  horrid, 
Scor'd  upon  ev'ry  member  s  forehead  ;  500 

Who,  'caufe  the  clouds  are  drawn  together, 
And  threaten  fudden  change  of  weather. 
Feel  pangs  and  aches  of  ftate-turns, 
And  revolutions  in  their  corns  ; 
And,  fmce  our  workings-out  are  crofl,  505 

Throw  up  the  caufe  before  'tis  loft. 
Was  it  to  run  away  we  meant. 
Who,  taking  of  the  covenant. 
The  lameft  cripples  of  the  brothers 
Took  oaths  to  run  before  all  others,  510 
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But  in  their  own  fenfe,  only  fwore, 

To  ftrive  to  run  away  before. 

And  now  would  prove,  the  words  and  oath 

Engage  us  to  renounce  them  both  ? 

'Tis  true  the  caufe  is  in  the  lurch,  515 

Between  a  right  and  mongrel-church  ; 

The  prefbyter  and  independent. 

That  ftickle  which  fliall  make  an  end  on  't, 

As  'twas  made  out  to  us  the  laft 

Expedient, — I  mean  Marg'ret's  faft;  520 

When  providence  had  been  fuborn'd. 

What  anfwer  was  to  be  return'd  : 

Elfe  why  fliould  tumults  fright  us  now. 

We  have  fo  many  times  gone  thro', 

And  underfland  as  well  to  tame  525 

As  when  they  ferve  our  turns,  t'  inflame  ? 

Have  prov'd  how  inconfiderable 

Are  all  engagements  of  the  rabble, 
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Whofe  frenzies  muft  be  reconcil'd 

With  drums,  and  rattles,  like  a  child,  530 

But  never  prov'd  fo  profperous. 

As  when  they  were  led  on  by  us  ; 

For  all  our  fcouring  of  religion 

Began  with  tumults  and  fedition  ; 

When  hurricanes  of  fierce  commotion  535 

Became  fbrong  motives  to  devotion  ; 

As  carnal  feamen,  in  a  ftorm, 

Turn  pious  converts,  and  reform, 

When  rufty  weapons,  with  chalk'd  edges, 

Maintain'd  our  feeble  privileges,  540 

And  brown-bills  levy'd  in  the  city, 

Made  bills  to  pafs  the  grand  committee : 

When  zeal,  with  aged  clubs  and  gleaves. 

Gave  chafe  to  rochets  and  white  fleeves, ' 

And  made  the  church,  and  ftate,*  and  laws,    545 

Submit  t'  old  Iron,  and  the  caufe. 
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And  as  we  thriv'd  by  tumults  then. 

So  might  we  better  now  agen, 

If  we  knew  how,  as  then  we  did. 

To  ufe  them  rightly  in  our  need :  550 

Tumults,  by  which  the  mutinous 

Betray  themfelves  inflead  of  us  ; 

The  hollow-hearted,  difaffecled. 

And  clofe  malignant  are  detecfhed ; 

Who  lay  their  Ua  es  and  fortunes  down,        ^^^ 

For  pledges  to  fecure  our  own ; 

And  freely  facrifice  their  ears 

T'  appeafe  our  jealoulies  and  fears  : 

And  yet,  for  all  thefe  providences, 

W  are  oifer'd,  if  we  have  our  fenfes,  560 

We  idly  fit,  like  ftupid  blockheads. 

Our  hands  committed  to  our  pockets, 

And  nothing  but  our  tongues  at  large. 

To  get  the  wretches  a  difcharge  : 
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Like  men  condemn'd  to  thunderbolts,  ^65 

Who,  e're  the  blow,  become  mere  dolts  ; 

Or  fools  befotted  with  their  crimes. 

That  know  not  how  to  fliift  betimes, 

That  neither  have  the  hearts  to  flay. 

Nor  wit  enough  to  run  away  :  570 

Who,  if  we  could  referve  on  either. 

Might  ftand  or  fall  at  leaft  together ; 

No  mean  nor  trivial  folaces 

To  partners  in  extreme  diftrefs. 

Who  ufe  to  lefTen  their  deiJDairs.  ^jq 

By  parting  them  int'  equal  fliares  • 

As  if  the  more  they  were  to  bear. 

They  felt  the  weight  the  eafier ; 

And  ev'ry  one  the  gentler  hung. 

The  more  he  took  his  turn  among.  580 

But  'tis  not  come  to  that,  as  yet, 

If  we  had  courage  left,  or  wit, 
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Who,  when  our  fate  can  be  no  worfe. 

Are  fitted  for  the  braveft  courfe, 

Have  time  to  rally,  and  prepare  585 

Our  lafh  and  beft  defence,  defpair  : 

Defpah",  by  which  the  gallant' ft  feats 

Have  been  achiev'd  in  greateft  ftraits. 

And  horrid'ft  dangers  fafely  wav'd, 

By  b'ing  courageoufly  outbrav'd  ;  590 

As  wounds  by  wider  wounds  are  heal'd. 

And  poifons  by  themfelves  expell'd : 

And  fo  they  might  be  now  agen, 

If  we  were,  what  we  fliould  be,  men ; 

And  not  fo  dully  defperate,  595 

To  fide  againft  ourfelves  with  fate  : 

As  criminals,  condemn'd  to  fuffer, 

Are  blinded  firft,  and  then  turn'd  over. 

This  comes  of  breaking  covenants. 

And  fetting  up  exempts  of  faints,  600 


PART  III.  CANTO    II. 


b'^l 


That  fine,  like  aldermen,  for  grace, 

To  be  excus'd  the  efRcace  : 

For  fp'ritual  men  are  too  tranfcendent. 

That  mount  their  banks  for  independent. 

To  hang,  like  Mah'met,  in  the  air,  605 

Or  St.  Ignatius,  at  his  prayer, 

By  pure  geometry,  and  hate 

Dependence  upon  church  or  ftate  : 

Difdain  the  pedantry  o'  th'  letter. 

And  fince  obedience  is  better,  610 

The  fcripture  fays,  than  facrifice, 

Prefume  the  lefs  on  *t  will  fuffice ; 

And  fcorn  to  have  the  moderat'fl  flints 

Prefcrib'd  their  peremptory  hints. 

Or  any  opinion,  true  or  falfe,  615 

Declar'd  as  fuch,  in  dodlrinals  ; 

But  left  at  large  to  make  their  beft  on. 

Without  b'ing  call'd  t'  account  or  quefl  on : 
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Interpret  all  the  fpleen  reveals. 

As  Whittington  explain  d  the  bells  ;  620 

And  bid  themfelves  turn  back  agen 

Lord  May'rs  of  New-jerufalem  ; 

But  look  fo  big  and  overgrown, 

They  fcorn  their  ediiiers  t'  own. 

Who  taught  them  all  their  fprinkling  lefTons, 

Their  tones,  and  fancftify'd  expreffions ; 

Beftow'd  their  gifts  upon  a  faint. 

Like  charity,  on  thofe  that  want ; 

And  learn'd  th'  apocryphal  bigots 

T'  infpire  themfelves  with  fliorthand  notes,  630 

For  which  they  fcorn  and  hate  them  worfe 

Than  dogs  and  cats  do  fow-gelders  : 

For  who  firft  bred  them  up  to  pray. 

And  teach  the  houfe  of  commons  way  ? 

Where  had  they  all  their  gifted  phrafes,       635 

But  from  our  Calamies  and  Cafes  ? 
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Without  whofe  fprinkling  and  fowing, 

Whoe'er  had  heard  of  Nye  or  Owen  ? 

Their  diipenfations  had  been  ftifled. 

But  for  our  Adoniram  Byfield  ;  640 

And  had  they  not  begun  the  war, 

They  'ad  ne'er  been  fainted  as  they  are  : 

For  faints  in  peace  degenerate^ 

And  dwindle  down  to  reprobate ; 

Their  zeal  corrupts,  like  ftanding  water,      645 

In  th'  intervals  of  war  and  (laughter ; 

Abates  the  fliarpnefs  of  its  edge. 

Without  the  pow'r  of  facrilege  : 

And  tho'  they  Ve  tricks  to  caft  their  fins. 

As  eafy  as  ferpents  do  their  fkins,  650 

That  in  a  while  grow  out  agen, 

In  peace  they  turn  mere  carnal  men, 

And  from  the  moft  refin'd  of  faints. 

As  nat'rally  grow  mifcreants 
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As  barnacles  turn  foland  geefe  G^s 

In  th'  iflands  of  the  Orcades. 

Their  difpenfation  's  but  a  ticket 

For  their  conforming  to  the  wicked, 

With  whom  their  greateft  difference 

Lies  more  in  words  and  fliew,  than  fenfe  :     660 

For  as  the  Pope,  that  keeps  the  gate 

Of  heaven,  wears  three  crowns  of  ftate ; 

So  he  that  keeps  the  gate  of  hell. 

Proud  Cerb'rus,  wears  three  heads  as  well : 

And  if  the  world  has  any  troth,  665 

Some  have  been  canoniz'd  in  both. 

But  that  which  does  them  greateft  harm. 

Their  fp'ritual  gizzards  are  too  warm. 

Which  puts  the  overheated  fots 

In  fever  ftill,  like  other  goats ;  670 

For  tho'  the  whore  bends  heretics 

With  flames  of  fire,  like  crooked  fticks. 
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Our  fchifmatics  fb  vaftly  difFer, 

Th'  hotter  they  're  they  grow  the  ftifFer ; 

Still  fetting  ofF  their  fp'ritual  goods  675 

With  fierce  and  pertinacious  feuds  : 

For  zeal  *s  a  dreadful  termagant, 

That  teaches  faints  to  tear  and  rant. 

And  independents  to  profefs 

The  dodlrine  of  Dependences ;  680 

Turns  meek,  and  fecret,  fneaking  ones. 

To  raw  heads  fierce,  and  bloody  bones  • 

And  not  content  with  endlefs  quarrels 

Againft  the  wicked  and  their  morals. 

The  Gibellines,  for  want  of  Guelfs,  685 

Divert  their  rage  upon  themfelves. 

For  now  the  war  is  not  between 

The  brethren  and  the  men  of  fin. 

But  faint  and  faint  to  fpill  the  blood 

Of  one  another's  brotherhood,  690 
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Where  neither  fide  can  lay  pretence 

To  liberty  of  confcience. 

Or  zealous  fufF'ring  for  the  caufe. 

To  gain  one  groat  's  worth  of  applaufe  ; 

For  tho'  endur'd  with  refolution,  695 

'Twill  ne'er  amount  to  perfecution ; 

Shall  precious  faints,  and  fecret  ones. 

Break  one  another's  outward  bones. 

And  eat  the  flefli  of  brethren, 

Inftead  of  kings  and  mighty  men  ?  700 

When  fiends  agree  among  themfelves. 

Shall  they  be  found  the  greater  elves  ? 

When  Bell 's  at  union  with  the  dragon. 

And  Baal  Peor  friends  with  Dagon ; 

When  favage  bears  agree  with  bears,  705 

Shall  fecret  ones  lug  faints  by  th'  ears. 

And  not  atone  their  fatal  wrath. 

When  common  danger  threatens  both  ^ 
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Shall  maftiffs,  by  the  collars  pull'd, 

Engag'd  with  bulls,  let  go  their  hold,  710 

And  faints,  whofe  necks  are  pawn'd  at  flake. 

No  notice  of  the  danger  take  ; 

But  tho'  no  pow'r  of  heav'n  or  hell 

Can  pacify  fanatic  zeal, 

Who  would  not  guefs  there  might  be  hopes  715 

The  fear  of  gallowfes  and  ropes. 

Before  their  eyes  might  reconcile 

Their  animofities  awhile. 

At  leaft,  until  they  'ad  a  clear  ftage, 

And  equal  freedom  to  engage,  720 

Without  the  danger  of  furprife 

By  both  our  common  enemies  ? 

This  none  but  we  alone  could  doubt. 
Who  underftood  their  workings-out. 
And  know  'em  both  in  foul  and  confcience,  725 
Giv'n  up  t'  as  reprobate  a  nonfenfe 
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As  fpiritual  out-laws,  whom  the  powV 

Of  miracle  can  ne'er  reflore. 

We,  whom  at  firft  they  fet  up  under, 

In  revelation  only  of  plunder,  730 

Who  fmce  have  had  fo  many  trials 

Of  their  encroaching  felf-denials, 

That  rook'd  upon  us  with  defign 

To  out-reform  and  undermine  ; 

Took  all  our  inf  refts  and  commands  735 

Perfidioufly  out  of  our  hands  : 

Involv'd  us  in  the  guilt  of  blood. 

Without  the  motive  gains  allow'd, 

And  made  us  ferve  as  minifherial. 

Like  younger  fons  of  Father  Belial.  740 

And  yet,  for  all  th'  inhuman  wrong 

Th'  had  done  us,  and  the  caufe  fo  long. 

We  never  fail'd  to  carry  on 

The  work  ftill,  as  we  had  begun  : 
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But  true  and  faithfully  obey'd,  745 

And  neither  preach'd  them  hurt,  nor  pray'd ; 

Nor  troubled  them  to  crop  our  ears. 

Nor  hang  us,  like  the  cavaliers ; 

Nor  put  them  to  the  charge  of  jails. 

To  find  us  pilfries  and  carts-tails,  750 

Or  hang-man's  wages,  which  the  ftate 

Was  forc'd,  before  them,  to  be  at ; 

That  cut,  like  tallies,  to  the  ftumps, 

Our  ears  for  keeping  true  accompts, 

And  burnt  our  veJfTels,  like  a  new-  y^^ 

Seal'd  peck,  or  bufliel,  for  being  true. 

But  hand  in  hand,  like  faithful  brothers, 

Held  forth  the  caufe  againft  all  others, 

Difdaining  equally  to  yield. 

One  fyllable  of  what  we  held.  760 

And  though  we  differ'd  now  and  then 

'Bout  outward  things,  and  outward  men. 
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Our  inward  men,  and  conflant  frame 

Of  fpirit  ftlU  were  near  the  fame  ; 

And  till  they  firfl  began  to  cant,  765 

And  fprinkle  down  the  covenant, 

We  ne'er  had  call  in  any  place, 

Nor  dream'd  of  teaching  down  free-grace ; 

But  join  d  our  gifts  perpetually, 

Againft  the  common  enemy.  770 

Although  'twas  ours,  and  their  opinion. 

Each  other's  church  was  but  a  rimmon. 

And  yet,  for  all  this  gofpel-union. 

And  outward  fliew  of  church  communion. 

They  '11  ne'er  admit  us  to  our  iliares,  775 

Of  ruling  church,  or  flate  affairs, 

Nor  give  us  leave  t'  abfolve,  or  fentence 

T'  our  own  conditions  of  repentance : 

But  fliar'd  our  dividend  o'  th'  crown, 

We  had  fo  painfully  preach'd  down  :  780 
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And  forc'd  us,  tho'  againft  the  grain, 

T'  have  calls  to  teach  it  up  again. 

For  'twas  but  juftice  to  reftore 

The  wrongs  we  had  receiv'd  before ; 

And  when  'twas  held  forth  in  our  way,        785 

We  'ad  been  ungrateful  not  to  pay : 

Who  for  the  right  we  've  done  the  nation, 

Have  earn'd  our  temporal  falvation. 

And  put  our  veflels  in  a  way, 

Once  more  to  come  again  in  play  :  790 

For  if  the  turning  of  us  out. 

Has  brought  this  providence  about. 

And  that  our  only  luifering. 

Is  able  to  bring  in  the  king, 

What  would  our  adlions  not  have  done,       795 

Had  we  been  fuffer'd  to  go  on  ? 

And  therefore  may  pretend  t'  a  fhare. 

At  leafl,  in  carrying  on  th'  aifair  : 
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But  whether  that  be  fo,  or  not, 

We  Ve  done  enough  to  have  it  thought,       800 

And  that 's  as  good  as  if  we  'ad  don't, 

And  eafier  pall  upon  account : 

For  if  it  be  but  half  deny'd, 

'Tis  half  as  good  as  juftify'd. 

The  world  is  naturally  averfe  805 

To  all  the  truth  it  fees  or  hears, 

But  fwallows  nonfenfe  and  a  lie, 

With  greedinefs  and  gluttony  ; 

And  tho'  it  have  the  pique,  and  long, 

'Tis  flill  for  fomething  in  the  wrong  :  810 

As  women  long  when  they  're  with  child, 

For  things  extravagant  and  wild ; 

For  meats  ridiculous  and  fulfome. 

But  feldom  any  thing  that 's  wholefome  ; 

And,  like  the  world,  men's  jobbernoles         815 

Turn  round  upon  their  ears,  the  poles ; 
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And  what  they  're  confidently  told, 

By  no  fenfe  elfe  can  be  controll'd. 

And  this,  perhaps,  may  be  the  means, 

Once  more  to  hedge  in  providence.  820 

For  as  relapfes  make  difeafes 

More  delp'rate  than  their  firft  accefles  ; 

If  we  but  get  again  in  pow'r, 

Our  work  is  eafier  than  before ; 

And  we  more  ready  and  expert  825 

r  th'  my fbery ,  to  do  our  part : 

We,  who  did  rather  undertake 

The  firfl  war  to  create,  than  make ; 

And  when  of  nothing  'twas  begun, 

Rais'd  funds  as  ftrange,  to  carry  't  on  :  830 

Trepann'd  the  ftate,  and  fac'd  it  down. 

With  plots  and  projects  of  our  own  : 

And  if  we  did  fuch  feats  at  firft, 

What  can  we  now  we  're  better  vers'd ; 
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Who  have  a  freer  latitude  835 

Than  Tinners  give  themfelves,  allow'd ; 

And  therefore  likelieft  to  bring  in, 

On  faireft  terms,  our  difcipline ; 

To  which  it  was  reveaFd  long  fince. 

We  were  ordain'd  by  providence,  840 

When  three  faints'  ears,  our  predeceflors. 

The  caufe's  primitive  confeflbrs, 

B'ing  crucify'd,  the  nation  ftood 

In  juft  fo  many  years  of  blood. 

That,  multiply'd  by  fix,  exprefs'd  845 

The  perfect  number  of  the  beaft. 

And  prov'd  that  we  muil  be  the  men 

To  bring  this  work  about  agen  : 

And  thofe  who  laid  the  iirft  foundation. 

Complete  the  thorough  reformation:  850 

For  who  have  gifts  to  carry  on 

So  great  a  work,  but  we  alone  ? 
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What  churches  have  fuch  able  paftors, 

And  precious,  powerful,  preaching  mafters  ? 

PofTefs'd  with  abfolute  dominions  855 

O'er  brethren's  purfes  and  opinions  ? 

And  trufted  with  the  double  keys 

Of  heav'n,  and  their  warehoufes  ; 

Who,  when  the  caufe  is  in  diftrefs, 

Can  furnilh  out  what  fums  they  pleafe,         860 

That  brooding  lie  in  bankers'  hands. 

To  be  difpos'd  at  their  commands ; 

And  daily  increafe  and  multiply. 

With  docftrine,  ufe,  and  ufury : 

Can  fetch  in  parties,  as  in  war  865 

All  other  heads  of  cattle  are. 

From  th'  enemy  of  all  religions. 

As  well  as  high  and  low  conditions. 

And  fliare  them,  from  blue  ribbands  down 

To  all  blue  aprons  in  the  town;  870 
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From  ladies  hurry 'd  in  calleches, 

With  cornets  at  their  footmen's  breeches. 

To  bawds  as  fat  as  mother  Nab, 

All  guts  and  belly,  like  a  crab. 

Our  party's  great,  and  better  ty'd  875 

With  oaths,  and  trade,  than  any  fide 

Has  one  confiderable  improvement 

To  double-fortify  the  cov'nant ; 

I  mean  our  covenant  to  purchafe 

Delinquents'  titles,  and  the  church's,  880 

That  pafs  in  fale,  from  hand  to  hand, 

Among  ourfelves,  for  current  land. 

And  rife  or  fall,  like  Indian  adlions. 

According  to  the  rate  of  fadlions  ; 

Our  beft  referve  for  reformation,  885 

When  new  outgoings  give  occaiion ; 

That  keeps  the  loins  of  brethren  girt. 

Their  covenant,  their  creed,  t'  affert ; 
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And,  when  they  Ve  pack'd  a  parliament. 

Will  once  more  try  th'  expedient  :  890 

Who  can  already  mufter  friends 

To  ferve  for  members  to  our  ends, 

That  reprefent  no  part  o'  th'  nation. 

But  Fiflier's-folly  congregation ; 

Are  only  tools  to  our  intrigues,  895 

And  fit  like  geefe  to  hatch  our  eggs  ; 

Who,  by  their  precedents  of  wit, 

T'  outfafh,  outloiter,  and  outfit. 

And  order  matters  underhand. 

To  put  all  bus'nefs  to  a  fhand  ;  900 

Lay  public  bills  afide,  for  private, 

And  make  'em  one  another  drive  out ; 

Divert  the  great  and  necefTary, 

With  trifles  to  contefh  and  vary  ; 

And  make  the  nation  reprefent,  905 

And  ferve  for  us  in  parliament  ; 
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Cut  out  more  work  than  can  be  done 

In  Plato's  year,  but  finifK  none, 

Unlefs  it  be  the  bulls  of  Lenthal, 

That  always  pafs'd  for  fundamental :  910 

Can  fet  up  grandee  againft  grandee, 

To  fquander  time  away,  and  bandy  ; 

Make  lords  and  commoners  lay  fieges 

To  one  another's  privileges  ; 

And,  rather  than  compound  the  quarrel,     915 

Engage,  to  th'  inevitable  peril 

Of  both  their  ruins,  th'  only  fcope 

And  confolation  of  our  hope  ; 

Who,  tho'  we  do  not  play  the  game, 

Aflift  as  much  by  giving  aim ;  920 

Can  introduce  our  ancient  arts, 

For  heads  of  faftions  t'  a6l  their  parts  ; 

Know  what  a  leading  voice  is  worth, 

A  feconding,  a  third,  or  fourth ; 
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How  much  a  cafting  voice  comes  to,  925 

That  turns  up  trump  of  aye  or  no ; 

And,  by  adjufting  all  th'  end. 

Share  every  one  his  dividend. 

An  art  that  fo  much  ftudy  cofl. 

And  now  's  in  danger  to  be  loft  930 

Unlefs  our  ancient  virtuofos, 

That  found  it  out,  get  into  th'  houfes. 

Thefe  are  the  courfes  that  we  took 

To  carry  things  by  hook  or  crook, 

And  praftis'd  down  from  forty-four,  935 

Until  they  turn'd  us  out  of  door. 

Belides,  the  herds  of  Boutefeus 

We  fet  on  work  without  the  houfe. 

When  ev'ry  knight  and  citizen 

Kept  legiflative  journeymen,  940 

To  bring  them  in  intelligence, 

From  all  points  of  the  rabble's  fenfe. 
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And  fill  the  lobbies  of  both  houfes 

With  politic  important  buzzes ; 

Set  up  committees  of  cabals,  945 

To  pack  defigns  without  the  walls  ; 

Examine  and  draw  up  all  news; 

And  fit  it  to  our  prefent  ufe  ; 

Agree  upon  the  plot  o'  th  farce, 

And  ev'ry  one  his  part  rehearfe  ;  95c 

Make  Qj  of  anfwers,  to  waylay 

What  th'  other  party  's  like  to  fay ; 

What  repartees,  and  fmart  refle6lions, 

Shall  be  return'd  to  all  objedlions ; 

And  who  fhall  break  the  mafter  jeft,  955 

And  what,  and  how,  upon  the  reft ; 

Help  pamphlets  out,  with  fafe  editions. 

Of  proper  (landers  and  feditions, 

And  treafon  for  a  token  fend, 

By  letter,  to  a  country  friend ;  960 


PART  III.  CANTO    II. 


547 


Diiperfe  lampoons,  the  only  wit 

That  men,  like  burglary,  commit, 

With  falfer  than  a  paddcr's  face. 

That  all  its  owner  does  betrays  ; 

Who  therefore  dares  not  trufh  it,  when  965 

He  's  in  his  calling,  to  be  feen  ; 

Diiperfe  the  dung  on  barren  earth. 

To  bring  new  weeds  of  difcord  forth  ; 

Be  fure  to  keep  up  congregations, 

In  ipight  of  laws  and  proclamations  :  970 

For  charlatans  can  do  no  good. 

Until  they  *re  mounted  in  a  crowd  ; 

And  when  they  're  punifli'd,  all  the  hurt 

Is  but  to  fare  the  better  for  't ; 

As  long  as  confeflbrs  are  fure  975 

Of  double  pay  for  all  th'  endure, 

And  what  they  earn  in  perfecution. 

Are  paid  t'  a  groat  in  contribution : 
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Whence  fome  tub  holdersforth  have  made, 

In  powd 'ring  tubs,  their  richeft  trade  ;  980 

And  while  they  kept  their  fliops  in  prifon, 

Have  found  their  prices  ftrangely  rifen. 

Difdain  to  own  the  leafh  regret 

For  all  the  Chriflian  blood  we  ve  let ; 

'Twill  fave  our  credit,  and  maintain  985 

Our  title  to  do  fo  again  ; 

That  needs  not  cofl  one  dram  of  fenfe. 

But  pertinacious  impudence. 

Our  conftancy  t'  our  principles. 

In  time  will  wear  out  all  things  elfe ;  990 

Like  marble  flatues,  rubb'd  in  pieces 

With  gallantry  of  pilgrims'  kiiles  ; 

While  thofe  who  turn  and  wind  their  oaths. 

Have  fwell'd  and  funk,  like  other  froths ; 

Prevail'd  a  while,  but  'twas  not  long  995 

Before  from  world  to  world  they  fwung ; 
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And  they  had  turn  d  from  fide  to  fide, 
And  as  the  changelings  liv'd,  they  dy'd. 

This  faid,  th'  impatient  ftatefmonger 
Could  now  contain  himfelf  no  longer,         looo 
Who  had  not  fpar'd  to  fliew  his  piques 
Againfl  th'  haranguer's  politics. 
With  fmart  remarks  of  leering  faces. 
And  annotations  of  grimaces. 
After  he  had  adminifler'd  a  dofe  1005 

Of  fnuff  mundungus  to  his  nofe, 
And  powder'd  th'  infide  of  his  fkull, 
Inftead  of  th'  outward  jobbernol. 
He  fliook  it  with  a  fcornful  look 
On  th'  adverfary,  and  thus  he  fpoke :  1010 

In  dreffing  a  calf's  head,  altho' 
The  tongue  and  brains  together  go. 
Both  keep  fo  great  a  diftance  here, 
'Tis  ilrange  if  ever  they  come  near  ; 
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For  who  did  ever  play  his  gambols  1015 

With  fuch  infufferable  rambles, 

To  make  the  bringing  in  the  king. 

And  keeping  of  him  out,  one  thing  ? 

Which  none  could  do,  "but  thofe  that  fwore 

T'  as  point-blank  nonfenfe  heretofore  ;       1020 

That  to  defend  was  to  invade,  -    ' 

And  to  affaffinate  to  aid  : 

Unlefs,  becaufe  you  drove  him  out, 

And  that  was  never  made  a  doubt ; 

No  pow'r  is  able  to  refhore  1025 

And  bring  him  in,  but  on  your  fcore : 

A  fp'ritual  doftrine,  that  conduces 

Moft  properly  to  all  your  ufes. 

'Tis  true,  a  fcorpion  s  oil  is  faid 

To  cure  the  wounds  the  vermin  made ;       1030 

And  weapons,  drefs'd  with  falves,  reftore 

And  heal  the  hurts  th^y  gave  before:-" 
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But  whether  prefbyterians  have 

So  much  good  nature  as  the  falve, 

Or  virtue  in  them  as  the  vermin,  1035 

Thofe  who  have  try'd  them,  can  determine. 

Indeed  'tis  pity  you  fliould  mifs 

Th'  arrears  of  all  your  fer vices, 

And  for  th'  eternal  obligation 

Y'  ve  laid  upon  th'  ungrateful  nation,  1040 

B'  us'd  fo  unconfcionably  hard. 

As  not  to  find  a  juft  reward 

For  letting  rapine  loofe,  and  murther, 

To  rage  juft  fo  far,  but  no  further  : 

And  fetting  all  the  land  on  fire,  1045 

To  burn  t'  a  fcantling,  but  no  higher : 

For  vent'ring  to  aflaflinate. 

And  cut  the  throats  of  church  and  ftate  ; 

And  not  be  allow'd  the  fitteft  men 

To  take  the  charge  of  both  agen  :  1050 
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Efpecially  that  have  the  grace 

Of  felf-denying  gifted  face  ; 

Who,  when  your  projects  have  mifcarry'd. 

Can  lay  them,  with  undaunted  forehead. 

On  thofe  you  painfully  trepann'd,  1055 

And  Iprinkled  in  at  fecond  hand ; 

As  we  have  been,  to  fliare  the  guilt. 

Of  chriftian  blood  devoutly  fpilt ; 

For  fo  our  ignorance  was  flamm'd. 

To  damn  ourfelves,  t'  avoid  being  damn'd  ;  1060 

Till  finding  your  old  foe,  the  hangman. 

Was  like  to  lurch  you  at  backgammon. 

And  win  your  necks  upon  the  fet. 

As  well  as  ours,  who  did  but  bet. 

For  he  had  drawn  your  ears  before,  1065 

And  nick'd  them  on  the  felf-fame  fcore. 

We  threw  the  box  and  dice  away. 

Before  y'  had  loft  us  at  foul  play. 
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And  brought  you  down  to  rook  and  lie, 

And  fancy  only  on  the  bye ;  1070 

Redeem'd  your  forfeit  jobbernoles, 

From  perching  upon  lofty  poles, 

And  refcu'd  all  your  outward  traitors 

From  hanging  up,  like  alligators  ; 

For  which  ingenioufly  ye  Ve  fliew'd  1075 

Your  prefbyterian  gratitude ; 

Would  freely  have  paid  us  home  in  kind. 

And  not  have  been  one  rope  behind. 

Thofe  were  your  motives  to  divide, 

And  fcruple,  on  the  other  fide,  1080 

To  turn  your  zealous  frauds,  and  force. 

To  fits  of  confcience  and  remorfe  ; 

To  be  con  vine' d  they  were  in  vain, 

And  face  about  for  new  again ; 

For  truth  no  more  unveil'd  your  eyes,         1085 

Than  maggots  are  con  vine' d  to  flies ; 
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And  therefore  all  your  lights  and  calls 

Are  but  apocryphal  and  falfe, 

To  charge  us  with  the  confequences 

Of  all  your  native  infolences,  1090 

That  to  your  own  imperious  wills 

Laid  law  and  gofpel  neck  and  heels ; 

Corrupted  the  old  teftament, 

To  ferve  the  new  for  precedent ; 

T'  amend  its  errors  and  defedls,  1095 

With  murder  and  rebellion  texts  ; 

Of  which  there  is  not  any  one 

In  all  the  book  to  fow  upon  ; 

And  therefore,  from  your  tribe,  the  Jews 

Held  chriflian  do6lrine  forth,  and  ufe  ;        1100 

As  Mahomet,  your  chief,  began 

To  mix  them  in  the  Alcoran ; 

Denounc'd  and  pray'd,  with  fierce  devotion. 

And  bended  elbows  on  the  cufliion  ; 
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Stole  from  the  beggars  all  your  tones,         1105 

And  gifted  mortifying  groans  ; 

Had  lights  where  better  eyes  were  blind, 

As  pigs  are  faid  to  fee  the  wind  ; 

Fill'd  Bedlam  with  predeflination. 

And  Knightfbridge  with  illumination  ;        mo 

Made  children,  with  your  tones,  to  run  for 't, 

As  bad  as  Bloodybones  or  Lunsford. 

While  women,  great  with  child,  mifcarry  d. 

For  being  to  malignants  marry 'd : 

Transform'd  all  wives  to  Dalilahs,  1115 

Whofe  huibands  were  not  for  the  caufe ; 

And  turn'd  the  men  to  ten-horn'd  cattle, 

Becaufe  they  came  not  out  to  battle  ; 

Made  taylors'  'prentices  turn  heroes. 

For  fear  of  being  transform'd  to  Meroz,      1 1 20 

And  rather  forfeit  their  indentures. 

Than  not  efpoufe  the  faints'  adventures  : 
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Could  tranfabftantiate,  metamorphofe. 

And  charm  whole  herds  of  beafts,  like  Orpheus ; 

Enchant  the  king's  and  church's  lands,        1125 

T'  obey  and  follow  your  commands. 

And  fettle  on  a  new  freehold, 

As  Marcle-hill  had  done  of  old  : 

Could  turn  the  cov'nant,  and  tranflate 

The  gofpel  into  fpoons  and  plate  ;  1 1 30 

Expound  upon  all  merchants'  caflies. 

And  open  th'  intricateft  places  ; 

Could  cathechife  a  money-box. 

And  prove  all  pouches  orthodox  ; 

Until  the  caufe  became  a  Damon,  1135 

And  Pythias  the  wicked  Mammon  : 

And  yet,  in  fpite  of  all  your  charms 

To  conjure  legions  up  in  arms. 

And  raife  more  devils  in  the  rout 

Than  e'er  y'  were  able  to  caft  out  n^o 
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Y'  have  been  reduc'd,  and  by  thofe  fools, 

Bred  up,  you  fay,  in  your  own  fchools, 

Who,  tho'  but  gifted  at  your  feet, 

Have  made  it  plain  they  have  more  wit, 

By  whom  you  Ve  been  fo  oft'  trepann'd,     1145 

And  held  forth  out  of  all  command  : 

Out-gifted,  out-impuls'd,  out-done. 

And  out-reveal'd  at  carryings-on  ; 

Of  all  your  difpenfations  worm'd, 

Out-providenc'd  and  out-reform'd ;  1150 

Ejected  out  of  church  and  ftate, 

And  all  things  but  the  people's  hate ; 

And  fpirited  out  of  th'  enjoyments 

Of  precious,  edifying  employments. 

By  thofe  who  lodg'd  their  gifts  and  graces  1155 

Like  better  bowlers,  in  your  places  : 

All  which  you  bore  with  refolution, 

Charg'd  on  th'  account  of  perfecution  ; 
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And  tho'  moft  righteoufly  opprefs'd, 

Againft  your  wills,  ftill  acquiefc'd  ;  1160 

And  never  humm'd  and  hah'd  fedition. 

Nor  fnuffled  treafon,  nor  mifprifion : 

That  is,  becaufe  you  never  durft ; 

For  had  you  preach'd  and  pray  d  your  worft, 

Alas !  you  were  no  longer  able  1165 

To  raife  your  pofle  of  the  rabble  : 

One  nngle  redcoat  fentinel 

Outcharm'd  the  magic  of  the  fpell. 

And,  with  his  fquirt-fire,  could  difperfe 

Whole  troops  with  chapter  rais'd  and  verfe. 

We  knew  too  well  thofe  tricks  of  yours. 

To  leave  it  ever  in  your  powers. 

Or  truft  our  fafeties,  or  undoings. 

To  your  difpofing  of  outgoings. 

Or  to  your  ord'ring  providence,  1175 

One  farthing's  worth  of  confequence. 
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For  had  you  powV  to  undermine. 

Or  wit  to  carry  a  defign, 

Or  correfpondence  to  trapan, 

Inveigle,  or  betray  one  man  ;  n8o 

There  's  nothing  elfe  that  intervenes. 

And  bars  your  zeal  to  ufe  the  means ; 

And  therefore  wond'rous  like,  no  doubt, 

To  bring  in  kings,  or  keep  them  out : 

Brave  undertakers  to  reftore,  1185 

That  could  not  keep  yourfelves  in  powV  ; 

T'  advance  the  infrefts  of  the  crown. 

That  wanted  wit  to  keep  your  own. 

'Tis  true  you  have,  for  I'd  be  loth 

To  wrong  ye,  done  your  parts  in  both  ;      ngo 

To  keep  him  out,  and  bring  him  in. 

As  grace  is  introduc'd  by  fin : 

For  'twas  your  zealous  want  of  fenfe. 

And  fandlify'd  impertinence ; 
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Your  carrying  bus'nefs  in  a  huddle,  1 1 95 

That  fore  d  our  rulers  to  new-model : 

Oblig'd  the  ftate  to  tack  about, 

And  turn  you,  root  and  branch,  all  out ; 

To  reform  ado,  one  and  all, 

T*  your  great  croyfado  general :  1200 

Your  greedy  flav'ring  to  devour. 

Before  'twas  in  your  clutches,  pow'r ; 

That  fprung  the  game  you  were  to  fet. 

Before  ye  'ad  time  to  draw  the  net  : 

Your  fpite  to  fee  the  church's  lands  1205 

Divided  into  other  hands. 

And  all  your  facrilegious  ventures 

Laid  out  in  tickets  and  debentures  : 

Your  envy  to  be  fprinkled  down. 

By  under-churches  in  the  town  ;  1210 

And  no  courfe  us'd  to  ftop  their  mouths. 

Nor  th'  independents'  ipreading  growths  : 
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All  which  confider'd,  'tis  moft  true 

None  bring  him  in  fo  much  as  you. 

Who  have  prevail'd  beyond  their  plots,      1215 

Their  midnight  juntos,  and  feal'd  knots  ; 

That  thrive  more  by  your  zealous  piques, 

Than  all  their  own  rafli  politics. 

And  this  way  you  may  claim  a  fliare 

In  carrying,  as  you  brag,  th'  affair,  1220 

Elfe  frogs  and  toads,  that  croak'd  the  Jews 

From  Pharaoh  and  his  brick-kilns  loofe, 

And  flies  and  mange,  that  fet  them  free 

From  tafk-maflers  and  flavery, 

Were  likelier  to  do  the  feat,  1225 

In  any  indiff'rent  man's  conceit : 

For  who  e'er  heard  of  reftoration. 

Until  your  thorough  reformation  ? 

That  is,  the  king's  and  church's  lands 

Were  fequefter'd  int'  other  hands  :  1230 
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For  only  then,  and  not  before, 

Your  eyes  were  open'd  to  reftore  ; 

And  when  the  work  was  carrying  on. 

Who  crofs'd  it  but  yourfelves  alone  ? 

As  by  a  world  of  hints  appears,  1235 

All  plain,  and  extant,  as  your  ears. 

But  firft,  o'  th'  firft :  the  Ifle  of  Wight 
Will  rife  up,  if  you  fliou'd  deny  't. 
Where  Henderfon  and  th'  other  mafTes, 
Were  fent  to  cap  texts,  and  put  cafes :        1240 
To  pafs  for  deep  and  learned  fcholars, 
Altho'  but  paltry  Ob  and  Sollers  : 
As  if  th'  unfeafonable  fools 
Had  been  a  courfmg  in  the  fchools. 
Until  they  'ad  prov'd  the  devil  author        1245 
O'  th'  covenant,  and  the  caufe  his  daughter ; 
For  when  they  charg'd  him  with  the  guilt 
Of  all  the  blood  that  had  been  fpilt. 
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They  did  not  mean  he  wrought  th'  effufion 

In  perfon,  like  Sir  Pride,  or  Hughfon,         1250 

But  only  thofe  who  firft  begun 

The  quarrel  were  by  him  fet  on ; 

And  who  could  thofe  be  but  the  faints, 

Thofe  reformation  termagants  ; 

But  ere  this  pafs'd,  the  wife  debate  1255 

Spent  fo  much  time  it  grew  too  late ; 

For  Oliver  had  gotten  ground, 

T'  enclofe  him  with  his  warriors  round  ; 

Had  brought  his  providence  about. 

And  turn'd  th'  untimely  fophifts  out.  1260 

Nor  had  the  Uxbridge  bus'nefs  lefs 
Of  nonfenfe  in  't,  or  fottiflinefs  ; 
When  from  a  fcoundrel  holderforth. 
The  fcum,  as  well  as  fon  o'  th'  earth. 
Your  mighty  fenators  took  law,  1265 

At  his  command  were  forc'd  t'  withdraw. 
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And  facrifice  the  peace  o'  th'  nation, 

To  do6trine,  ufe,  and  application. 

So  when  the  Scots,  your  conflant  cronies, 

Th'  efpoufers  of  your  caufe  and  monies,      1270 

Who  had  fo  often,  in  your  aid. 

So  many  ways  been  foundly  paid. 

Came  in  at  lafl:  for  better  ends. 

To  prove  themfelves  your  trufty  friends. 

You  bafely  left  them,  and  the  church  1275 

They  train'd  you  up  to,  in  the  lurch. 

And  fuffer'd  your  own  tribe  of  chriftians 

To  fall  before,  as  true  Philiftines. 

This  fliews  what  utenfils  y'  have  been. 

To  bring  the  King's  concernments  in  ;        128a 

Which  is  fo  far  from  being  true. 

That  none  but  he  can  bring  in  you ; 

And  if  he  take  you  into  truft. 

Will  find  you  moil  exadlly  juft. 
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Such  as  will  pundlually  repay  1285 

With  double  int'reft,  and  betray. 

Not  that  I  think  thofe  pantomimes, 

Who  vary  adlion  with  the  times. 

Are  lefs  ingenious  in  their  art. 

Than  thofe  who  dully  a6l  one  part ;  1290 

Or  thofe  who  turn  from  fide  to  fide, 

More  guilty  than  the  wind  and  tide. 

All  countries  are  a  wife  man's  home, 

And  fo  are  governments  to  fome. 

Who  change  them  for  the  fame  intrigues  1295 

That  ftatefmen  ufe  in  breaking  leagues  ; 

While  others  in  old  faiths  and  troths 

Look  odd,  as  out-of-fafliion'd  clothes. 

And  naftier  in  an  old  opinion. 

Than  thofe  who  never  fliift  their  linen.       1300 

For  true  and  faithful 's  fure  to  lofe. 

Which  way  foever  the  game  goes  ; 
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And  whether  parties  lofe  or  win, 

Is  always  nick'd,  or  elfe  hedg  d  in  : 

While  pow'r  ufurp'd,  like  ftorn  delight,       1305 

Is  more  bewitching  than  the  right : 

And  when  the  times  begin  to  alter. 

None  rife  fo  high  as  from  the  halter. 

And  fo  we  may,  if  we  've  but  fenfe 

To  Life  the  neceflary  means,  1310 

And  not  your  ufual  flratagems 

On  one  another,  lights,  and  dreams : 

To  ftand  on  terms  as  pofitive. 

As  if  we  did  not  take,  but  give  : 

Set  up  the  covenant  on  crutches,  1315 

'Gainft  thofe  who  have  us  in  their  clutches. 

And  dream  of  pulling  churches  down, 

Before  we  're  fure  to  prop  our  own : 

Your  conftant  method  of  proceeding. 

Without  the  carnal  means  of  heeding,         1320 
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Who,  'twixt  your  inward  fenfe  and  outward, 

Are  worfe,  than  if  y'  had  none,  accoutred. 

I  grant  all  courfes  are  in  vain, 

Unlefs  we  can  get  in  again : 

The  only  way  that 's  left  us  now,  1325 

But  all  the  dii&culty  's,  how  ^ 

*Tis  true  we  Ve  money,  th'  only  pow  r 

That  all  mankind  falls  down  before  ; 

Money,  that,  like  the  fwords  of  kings 

Is  the  laft  reafon  of  all  things  ;  1330 

And  therefore  need  not  doubt  our  play 

Has  all  advantages  that  way ; 

As  long  as  men  have  faith  to  fell. 

And  meet  with  thofe  that  can  pay  well ; 

Whofe  half-ftarv'd  pride  and  avarice,  1335 

One  church  and  ftate  will  not  fuffice 

T'  expofe  to  fale ;  befides  the  wages 

Of  ftoring  plagues  to  after  ages. 
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Nor  is  our  money  lefs  our  own, 

Than  'twas  before  we  laid  it  down ;  1340 

For  'twill  return,  and  turn  t'  account, 

If  we  are  brought  in  play  upon't, 

Or  but,  by  cafting  knaves,  get  in. 

What  pow'r  can  hinder  us  to  win  ? 

We  know  the  arts  we  us'd  before,  1345 

In  peace  and  war,  and  fomething  more. 

And  by  th'  unfortunate  events. 

Can  mend  our  next  experiments  : 

For  when  we  're  taken  into  truft ; 

How  eafy  are  the  wifeft  chous'd  ?  1350 

Who  fee  but  th'  outfides  of  our  feats. 

And  not  their  fecret  fprings  and  weights ; 

And  while  they  're  bufy,  at  their  eafe. 

Can  carry  what  defigns  we  pleafe  ? 

How  eafy  is't  to  ferve  for  agents,  1355 

To  profecute  our  old  engagements  ? 
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To  keep  the  good  old  caufe  on  foot. 

And  prefent  pow'r  from  taking  root ; 

Inflame  them  both  with  falfe  alarms 

Of  plots  and  parties  taking  arms  ;  1 360 

To  keep  the  nation's  wounds  too  wide 

From  healing  up  of  fide  to  fide  ; 

Profefs  the  paffionat'fb  concerns, 

For  both  their  interefts  by  turns. 

The  only  way  t'  improve  our  own,  1365 

By  dealing  faithfully  with  none ; 

As  bowls  run  true,  by  being  made 

On  purpofe  falfe,  and  to  be  fway'd ; 

For  if  we  fliould  be  true  to  either, 

'Twould  turn  us  out  of  both  together  ;       1370 

And  therefore  have  no  other  means 

To  ftand  upon  our  own  defence. 

But  keeping  up  our  ancient  party 

In  vigour,  confident  and  hearty : 
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To  reconcile  our  late  difTenters,  1375 

Our  brethren,  tho'  by  other  venters  ; 

Unite  them,  and  their  different  maggots. 

As  long  and  jQiort  (licks  are  in  faggots. 

And  make  them  join  again  as  clofe. 

As  when  they  firft  began  t'  efpoufe  :  1380 

Eredl  them  into  feparate 

New  Jewifli  tribes  in  church  and  ftate ; 

To  join  in  marriage  and  commerce. 

And  only  'mong  themfelves  converfe, 

And  all  that  are  not  of  their  mind,  1385 

Make  enemies  to  all  mankind : 

Take  all  religions  in,  and  ftickle 

From  conclave  down  to  conventicle  ; 

Agreeing  ftill  or  difagreeing. 

According  to  the  light  in  being,  1390 

Sometimes  for  liberty  of  confcience. 

And  fpiritual  mifrule  in  one  fenfe  ; 
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But  in  another  quite  contrary,  '^ ' 

As  diipenfations  chance  to  vary  ; 

And  ftand  for,  as  the  times  will  bear  it,      1395 

All  contradictions  of  the  fpirit : 

Proteft  their  emiflaries,  empower'd 

To  preach  fedition,  and  the  word  ; 

And  when  they  're  hamper'd  by  the  laws: 

Releafe  the  laborers  for  the  caufe,  1400 

And  turn  the  perfecution  back, 

On  thofe  that  made  the  firft  attack, 

To  keep  them  equally  in  awe 

From  breaking,  or  maintaining  law : 

And  when  they  have  their  fits  too  foon,    1405 

Before  the  full-tides  of  the  moon, 

Put  oif  their  zeal  t'  a  fitter  feafon, 

For  fowing  fa6lion  in  and  treafon  ; 

And  keep  them  hooded,  and  their  churches, 

Like  hawks,  from  baiting  on  their  perches  51410 
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That  when  the  blefled  time  fliall  come 

Of  quitting  Babylon  and  Rome, 

They  may  be  ready  to  reftore 

Their  own  fifth  monarchy  once  more. 

Mean-while  be  better  arm'd  to  fence  1415 

Againft  revolts  of  providence, 

By  watching  narrowly,  and  fnapping. 

All  blind  fides  of  it,  as  they  happen  : 

For  if  fuccefs  could  make  us  faints. 

Our  ruin  turn'd  us  mifcreants ;  1420 

A  fcandal  that  would  fall  too  hard 

Upon  a  few,  and  unprepar'd. 

Thefe  are  the  courfes  we  muft  run, 

Spite  of  our  hearts,  or  be  undone. 

And  not  to  ftand  on  terms  and  freaks,       1425 

Before  we  have  fecur  d  our  necks. 

But  do  our  work  as  out  of  fight. 

As  flars  by  day,  and  funs  by  night ; 
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All  licenfe  of  the  people  own. 

In  oppofition  to  the  crown ;  1430 

And  for  the  crown  as  fiercely  fide. 

The  head  and  body  to  divide. 

The  end  of  all  we  firft  defign'd. 

And  all  that  yet  remains  behind. 

Be  fure  to  fpare  no  public  rapin,  1435 

On  all  emergencies  that  happen ; 

For  'tis  as  eafy  to  fupplant 

Authority,  as  men  in  want ; 

As  fome  of  us,  in  trufts,  have  made 

The  one  hand  with  the  other  trade ;  1440 

Gain'd  vaftly  by  their  joint  endeavour. 

The  right  a  thief,  the  left  receiver  ; 

And  what  the  one,  by  tricks,  foreflall'd. 

The  other,  by  as  fly,  retail'd. 

For  gain  has  wonderful  effecfts,  1445 

T'  improve  the  faftory  of  fefts ; 
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The  rule  of  faith  in  all  profeiGions, 

And  great  Diana  of  th*  Ephefians  ; 

Whence  turning  of  religion 's  made 

The  means  to  turn  and  wind  a  trade  ;         1450 

And  tho'  fome  change  it  for  the  worfe, 

They  put  themfelves  into  a  courfe. 

And  draw  in  ftore  of  cuftomers. 

To  thrive  the  better  in  commerce  : 

For  all  religions  flock  together,  1455 

Like  tame  and  wild  fowl  of  a  feather : 

To  nab  the  itches  of  their  fedls. 

As  jades  do  one  another's  necks. 

Hence  'tis  hypocrify  as  well 

Will  ferve  t'  improve  a  church,  as  zeal ;      1460 

As  perfecution  or  promotion. 

Do  equally  advance  devotion. 

Let  bus'nefs,  like  ill  watches,  go 

Sometime  too  faft,  fometime  too  flow ; 
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For  things  in  order  are  put  out  1465 

So  eafy,  eafe  itfelf  will  do  't : 

But  when  the  feat 's  deiign'd  and  meant, 

What  miracle  can  bar  th'  event  ? 

For  'tis  more  eafy  to  betray. 

Than  ruin  any  other  way.  1470 

All  poffible  occafions  ftart. 

The  weightieft  matters  to  divert ; 

Obftrudl,  perplex,  diftradl,  entangle, 

And  lay  perpetual  trains,  to  wrangle ; 

But  in  affairs  of  lefs  import,  1475 

That  neither  do  us  good  nor  hurt, 

And  they  receive  as  little  by, 

Outfawn  as  much,  and  outcomply. 

And  feem  as  fcrupuloufly  juft. 

To  bait  our  hooks  for  greater  truft.  1480 

But  fhill  be  careful  to  cry  down 

All  public  actions,  tho'  our  own ; 
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The  leaf]:  mlfcarriage  aggravate, 

And  charge  it  all  upon  the  ilate  : 

Exprefs  the  horrid'fb  detellation,  1485 

And  pity  the  diftrafted  nation  ; 

Tell  ftories  fcandalous  and  falfe, 

r  th'  proper  language  of  cabals. 

Where  all  a  fubtle  ftatefman  fays. 

Is  half  in  words,  and  half  in  face  ;  1490 

As  Spaniards  talk  in  dialogues 

Of  heads  and  flioulders,  nods  and  flirugs  : 

Intruft  it  under  folemn  vows 

Of  mum,  and  filence,  and  the  rofe. 

To  be  retail'd  again  in  whilpers,  1495 

For  th'  eafy  credulous  to  difperfe. 

Thus  far  the  ftatefman — when  a  fliout. 
Heard  at  a  diftance,  put  him  out ; 
And  ftrait  another,  all  aghaft, 
Rufli'd  in  with  equal  fear  and  hafte,  1500 
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Who  fhar  d  about,  as  pale  as  death. 
And,  for  awhile,  as  out  of  breath. 
Till,  having  gathered  up  his  wits. 
He  thus  began  his  tale  by  fits  : 

That  beaftly  rabble — that  came  down    1505 
From  all  the  garrets — In  the  town. 
And  flails,  and  jQiopboards — in  vaft  fwarms, 
With  new-chalk'd  bills,  and  rufty  arms, 
To  cry  the  caufe — ^up,  heretofore, 
And  bawl  the  Billiops — out  of  door  ;  1510 

Are  now  drawn  up — in  greater  fhoals, 
To  roafh — and  broil  us  on  the  coals ; 
And  all  the  grandees — of  our  members 
Are  carbonading — on  the  embers  ; 
Knights,  citizens,  and  burgefles —  1515 

Held  forth  by  rumps — of  pigs  and  geefe. 
That  ferve  for  charafters — and  badges 
To  reprefent  their  perfonages. 
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Each  bonfire  is  a  funeral  pile. 

In  which  they  roaft,  and  fcorch,  and  broil,  1520 

And  ev'ry  reprefentative 

Have  vow'd  to  roaft — and  broil  alive  : 

And  'tis  a  miracle  we  are  not 

Already  facrific'd  incarnate ; 

For  while  we  wrangle  here,  and  jar,  1525 

We  're  grilly'd  all  at  Temple-bar ; 

Some,  on  the  fign-poft  of  an  alehoufe, 

Hang  in  ejffigy,  on  the  gallows. 

Made  up'of  rags  to  perfonate 

Refpedlive  officers  of  ftate;  1530 

That,  henceforth,  they  may  ftand  reputed, 

Profcrib'd  in  law,  and  executed. 

And,  while  the  work  is  carrying  on. 

Be  ready  lifted  under  Dun, 

That  worthy  patriot,  once  the  bellows,       1535 

And  tinder-box  of  all  his  fellows ; 
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The  acftiv'ft  member  of  the  five, 

As  well  as  the  moft  primitive ; 

Who,  for  his  faithful  fervice  then. 

Is  chofen  for  a  fifth  agen  :  1^40 

For  fince  the  ftate  has  made  a  quint 

Of  generals,  he  's  lifted  in 't. 

This  worthy,  as  the  world  will  fay. 

Is  paidin  fpecie,  his  own  way  : 

For,  moulded  to  the  life,  in  clouts,  1545 

Th'  have  pick'd  from  dunghills  hereabouts, 

He  's  mounted  on  a  hazel  bavin 

A  cropp'd  malignant  baker  gave  'em  ; 

And  to  the  largeft  bonfire  riding. 

They  've  roafted  Cook  already,  and  Pridein  ; 

On  whom,  in  equipage  and  ftate. 

His  fcare-crow  fellow-members  wait. 

And  march  in  order,  two  and  two. 

As  at  thankfgivings  th'  us'd  to  do. 
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Each  in  a  tatter'd  talifman,  1555 

Like  vermin  in  effigy  flain. 

But,  what 's  more  dreadful  than  the  reft, 

Thofe  rumps  are  but  the  tail  o'  th'  beaft. 

Set  up  by  popifli  engineers. 

As  by  the  crackers  plainly  appears;  1560 

For  none,  but  Jefuits,  have  a  miffion 

To  preach  the  faith  with  ammunition, 

And  propagate  the  church  with  powder ; 

Their  founder  was  a  blown-up  foldier. 

Thofe  fpVitual  pioneers  o'  th'  whore's,         1565 

That  have  the  charge  of  all  her  ftores ; 

Since  firft  they  faiPd  in  their  defigns. 

To  take  in  heav'n  by  fpringing  mines. 

And,  with  unanfwerable  barrels 

Of  gunpowder,  difpute  their  quarrels,  1570 

Now  take  a  courfe  more  pradlicable. 

By  laying  trains  to  fire  the  rabble. 
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And  blow  us  up,  in  th'  open  ftreets, 

Difguls'd  in  rumps,  like  Sambenites, 

More  like  to  ruin  and  confound,  1575 

Than  all  their  do6lrines  underground. 

Nor  have  they  chofen  rumps  amifs, 

For  fymbols  of  ilate-m.y{leries ; 

Tho'  Tome  fuppofe,  'twas  but  to  fliew 

How  much  they  fcorn'd  the  faints,  the  few. 

Who,  'caufe  they  're  wafted  to  the  ftumps. 

Are  reprefented  beft  by  rumps. 

But  Jefuits  have  deeper  reaches 

In  all  their  politic  far-fetches ; 

And  from  the  Coptic  prieft,  Kircherus,       1585 

Found  out  this  myftic  way  to  jeer  us  : 

For,  as  the  Egyptians  us'd  by  bees 

T'  exprefs  their  antique  Ptolomies, 

And  by  their  ftings,  the  fwords  they  wore. 

Held  forth  authority  and  powr;  1590 
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Becaufe  thefe  fubtle  animals 

Bear  all  their  int'refts  in  their  tails ; 

But  when  they  're  once  impair'd  in  that, 

Are  banifli'd  their  vvell-order'd  fhate  : 

They  thought  all  governments  were  beft,  1595 

By  hieroglyphic  rumps  expreft. 

For,  as  in  bodies  natural, 

The  rump 's  the  fundament  of  all ; 

So,  in  a  commonwealth  or  realm. 

The  government  is  called  the  helm  :  1600 

With  which,  like  veflels  under  fail. 

They  're  turn'd  and  winded  by  the  tail. 

The  tail,  which  birds  and  fiflies  fleer. 

Their  courfes  with,  thro'  fea  and  air ; 

To  whom  the  rudder  of  the  rump  is  1605 

The  fame  thing  with  the  ftern  and  compafs, 

This  fliews,  how  perfecElly  the  rump 

And  common-wealth  in  nature  jump. 
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For  as  a  fly  that  goes  to  bed, 

Refts  with  his  tail  above  his  head,  1610 

So,  in  this  mongrel  Hate  of  ours, 

The  rabble  are  the  fupreme  powers. 

That  hors'd  us  on  their  backs,  to  fliow  us 

A  jadifli  trick  at  laft,  and  throw  us. 

The  learned  rabbins  of  the  jews  1615 

Write,  there  's  a  bone,  which  they  call  luez, 

r  th'  rump  of  man,  of  fuch  a  virtue. 

No  force  in  nature  can  do  hurt  to  ; 

And  therefore,  at  the  laft  great  day, 

All  th'  other  members  fliall,  they  fay,         1620 

Spring  out  of  this,  as  from  a  feed 

All  forts  of  vegetals  proceed  : 

From  whence  the  learned  fons  of  art, 

Os  facrum  juftly  ftyle  that  part : 

Then  what  can  better  reprefent,  1625 

Than  this  rump-bone,  the  parliament  ? 
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That  after  fevral  rude  ejections, 

And  as  prodigious  refurreclions. 

With  new  reverfions  of  nine  lives, 

Start  up,  and,  like  a  cat,  revives  ?  1630 

But  now,  alas  !  they  're  all  expir'd. 

And  th'  houfe,  as  well  as  members,  fir'd ; 

Confum'd  in  kennels  by  the  rout. 

With  which  they  other  fires  put  out ; 

Condemn'd  f  ungoverning  diftrefs  ;  1635 

And  paltry  private  wTetchednefs  ; 

Worfe  than  the  devil  to  privation, 

Beyond  all  hopes  of  reftoration ; 

And  parted,  like  the  body  and  foul. 

From  all  dominion  and  control.  1640 

We  who  could  lately,  with  a  look, 

Enaft,  eftablifli,  or  revoke, 

Whofe  arbitrary  nods  gave  law. 

And  frowns  kept  multitudes  in  awe ; 
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Before  the  blufter  of  whofe  huff,  1 645 

All  hats,  as  in  a  ftorm,  flew  off; 

Ador'd  and  bow'd  to  by  the  great, 

Down  to  the  footman  and  valet ; 

Had  more  bent  knees  than  chapel  mats, 

And  prayers  than  the  crowns  of  hats,  1650 

Shall  now  be  fcorn'd  as  wretchedly  : 

For  ruin  's  jufh  as  low  as  high  ; 

Which  might  be  fuffer'd,  were  it  all 

The  horror  that  attends  our  fall  : 

For  fome  of  us  have  fcores  more  large         1655 

Than  heads  and  quarters  can  difcharge  ; 

And  others,  who,  by  reftlefs  fcraping. 

With  public  frauds,  and  private  rapine. 

Have  mighty  heaps  of  wealth  amafs'd, 

Would  gladly  lay  down  all  at  laft ;  1660 

And,  to  be  but  undone,  entail 

Their  veflels  on  perpetual  jail, 
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And  blefs  the  devil  to  let  them  farms 
Of  forfeit  foul,  on  no  worfe  terms. 

This  faid,  a  near  and  louder  fliout  1665 

Put  all  th'  aflembly  to  the  rout, 
Who  now  began  f  outrun  their  fear, 
As  horfes  do,  from  thofe  they  bear ; 
But  crowded  on  with  fo  much  hafte. 
Until  they  'd  block'd  the  pafTage  faft,  1670 

And  barricado'd  it  with  haunches 
Of  outward  men,  and  bulks  and  paunches. 
That  with  their  flioulders  ftrove  to  fqueeze. 
And  rather  fave  a  crippled  piece 
Of  all  their  crufli'd  and  broken  members,  1675 
Than  have  them  grilly'd  on  the  embers ; 
Still  prefling  on  with  heavy  packs 
Of  one  another  on  their  backs, 
The  vanguard  could  no  longer  bear 
The  charges  of  the  forlorn  rear,  1680 
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But,  borne  down  headlong  by  the  rout, 

Were  trampled  forely  under  foot ; 

Yet  nothing  prov'd  fo  formidable. 

As  th'  horrid  cookVy  of  the  rabble : 

And  fear,  that  keeps  all  feelings  out,  1685 

As  lefler  pains  are  by  the  gout, 

Reliev'd  'em  with  a  frefli  fupply 

Of  rally'd  force,  enough  to  fly. 

And  beat  a  Tufcan  running  horfe, 

Whofe  jockey-rider  is  all  fpurs.  i6go 
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^he  Knight  and  Squires  prodigious  Jlight 
To  quit  tJy    enchanted  boivr  by  night. 
He  plods  to  turn  his  amorous  fuit, 
T  a  plea  in  law,  and  profecute  : 
Repairs  to  counfel,  to  advife 
"JBout  managing  the  enterprife ; 
But  Jirjl  refohes  to  try  by  letter y 
And  one  more  fair  addrefs,  to  get  her. 
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Who  would  believe  what  ftrange  bugbears 

Mankind  creates  itfelf,  of  fears. 

That  ipring,  like  fern,  that  infe6l  weed, 

Equivocally,  without  feed. 

And  have  no  poffible  foundation,  5 

But  merely  in  th'  imagination  ? 
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And  yet  can  do  more  dreadful  feats 

Than  hags,  with  all  their  imps  and  teats ; 

Make  more  bewitch  and  haunt  themfelves. 

Than  all  their  nurferies  of  elves.  lo 

For  fear  does  things  fo  like  a  witch, 

'Tis  hard  t'  unriddle  which  is  which ; 

Sets  up  communities  of  fenfes,  - 

To  chop  and  change  intelligences ; 

As  Roficrucian  virtu ofo's  15 

Can  fee  with  ears,  and  hear  with  nofes ; 

And  when  they  neither  fee  nor  hear. 

Have  more  than  both  fupply'd  by  fear. 

That  makes  them  in  the  dark  fee  vifions. 

And  hag  themfelves  with  apparitions,  20 

And  when  their  eyes  difcover  leaft, 

Difcern  the  fubtleft  objedls  beft; 

Do  things  not  contrary  alone. 

To  th'  courfe  of  nature,  but  its  own. 
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The  courage  of  the  braveft  daunt,  25 

And  turn  pohroons  as  valiant : 

For  men  as  refohite  appear 

With  too  much,  as  too  little  fear ; 

And,  when  they  're  out  of  hopes  of  flying. 

Will  run  away  from  death,  by  dying  ;  30 

Or  turn  again  to  (land  it  out, 

And  thofe  they  fled,  like  lions,  rout. 

This  Hudibras  had  prov'd  too  true, 
Who,  by  the  furies,  left  perdue, 
And  haunted  with  detachments,  fent  35 

From  Marfhal  Legion's  regiment, 
Was  by  a  fiend,  as  counterfeit, 
Reliev'd  and  refcu'd  with  a  cheat, 
When  nothing  but  himfelf,  and  fear. 
Was  both  the  imps  and  conjurer  ;  40 

As  by  the  rules  o'  th'  virtuofi. 
It  follows  in  due  form  of  poefie. 
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Difguis'd  in  all  the  mafks  of  night, 
We  left  our  champion  on  his  flight, 
And  blind  man's  buff,  to  grope  his  way,        45 
In  equal  fear  of  night  and  day  ; 
Who  took  his  dark  and  defp'rate  courfe. 
He  knew  no  better  than  his  horfe  ; 
And  by  an  unknown  devil  led. 
He  knew  as  little  whither,  fled,  50 

He  never  was  in  greater  need. 
Nor  lefs  capacity  of  ipeed  ; 
Difabled,  both  in  man  and  beafl. 
To  fly  and  run  away,  his  beft ; 
To  keep  the  enemy,  and  fear,  ^^ 

From  equal  falling  on  his  rear. 
And  though,  with  kicks  and  bangs  he  ply'd, 
The  further  and  the  nearer  fide  ; 
As  feamen  ride  with  all  their  force. 
And  tug  as  if  they  row'd  the  horfe,  60 
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And  when  the  hackney  fails  more  fwift, 

Believe  they  lag,  or  run  adrift ; 

So,  tho'  he  pofled  e'er  fo  fail. 

His  fear  was  greater  than  his  hafte  : 

For  fear,  though  fleeter  than  the  wind,  65 

Believes  'tis  always  left  behind. 

But  when  the  morn  began  t'  appear. 

And  fliift  t'  another  fcene  his  fear, 

He  found  his  new  officious  fliade. 

That  came  fo  timely  to  his  aid,  70 

And  forc'd  him  from  the  foe  f  efcape. 

Had  turn'd  itfelf  to  Ralpho's  fliape. 

So  like  in  perfon,  garb,  and  pitch, 

'Twas  hard  t'  interpret  which  was  which. 

For  Ralpho  had  no  fooner  told  75 

The  Lady  all  he  had  t'  unfold, 
But  flie  convey'd  him  out  of  fight. 
To  entertain  th'  approaching  knight ; 
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And  while  he  gave  himfelf  diverfion, 

T'  accommodate  his  bead  and  perfon,  80 

And  put  his  beard  into  a  pofture 

At  befh  advantage  to  accoft  her. 

She  order'd  th'  anti-mafquerade, 

For  his  reception  aforefaid : 

For  when  the  ceremony  was  done,  85 

The  lights  put  out,  the  furies  gone, 

And  Hudibras,  among  the  reft, 

Convey'd  away,  as  Ralpho  guefs'd. 

The  wretched  caitiff,  all  alone. 

As  he  believ'd,  began  to  moan,  90 

And  tell  his  ftory  to  himfelf. 

The  Knight  miftook  him  for  an  elf; 

And  did  fo  ftill,  till  he  began 

To  fcruple  at  Ralph's  outward  man. 

And  thought,  becaufe  they  oft'  agreed  95 

T'  appear  in  one  another's  ftead. 
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And  a6l  the  faint's  and  devil's  part, 

With  iindiftinguifhable  art, 

They  might  have  done  fo  now,  perhaps. 

And  put  on  one  another's  fliapes  ;  loa 

And  therefore,  to  refolve  the  doubt. 

He  ftar'd  upon  him,  and  cry'd  out. 

What  art  ?  my  Squire,  or  that  bold  fprite 

That  took  his  place  and  fliape  to  night  ? 

Some  bufy  independent  pug,  105 

Retainer  to  his  fynagogue  ? 

Alas  !  quoth  he,  I'm  none  of  thofe 

Your  bofom  friends,  as  you  fuppofe. 

But  Ralph  himfelf,  your  trufty  Squire, 

Who  *as  dragg'd  your  donfliip  out  o'  th'  mire. 

And  from  th'  enchantments  of  a  widow, 

Who  'ad  turn  d  you  int'  a  beaft,  have  freed  you ; 

And,  tho'  a  prifoner  of  war. 

Have  brought  you  fafe,  where  now  you  are ; 
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Which  you  wou'd  gratefully  repay,  115 

Your  conftant  prefbyterian  way. 
That 's  ftranger,  quoth  the  knight,  and  flranger. 
Who  gave  thee  notice  of  my  danger ; 

Quoth  he,  th'  infernal  conjurer 
Purfu'd,  and  took  me  prifoner;  120 

And,  knowing  you  were  hereabout. 
Brought  me  along  to  find  you  out. 
Where  I,  in  hugger-mugger  hid. 
Have  noted  all  they  faid  or  did : 
And,  tho'  they  lay  to  him  the  pageant,        125 
I  did  not  fee  him  nor  his  agent ; 
Who  play'd  their  forceries  out  of  fight, 
T'  avoid  a  fiercer  fecond  fight. 
But  didfl  thou  fee  no  devils  then  ? 
Not  one,  quoth  he,  but  carnal  men,  130 

A  little  worfe  than  fiends  in  hell, 
And  that  fhe-devil  Jezebel,  • 
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That  laugh*d  and  tee-he'd  with  derifion 
To  fee  them  take  your  depofition. 

What  then,  quoth  Hudibras,  was  he         135 
That  play'd  the  dev'l  to  examine  me  ? 
A  rallying  weaver  in  the  town. 
That  did  it  in  a  parfon's  gown, 
Whom  all  the  parifli  take  for  gifted. 
But,  for  my  part,  I  ne'er  believ'd  it :  140 

In  which  you  told  them  all  your  feats. 
Your  confcientious  frauds  and  cheats  r 
Deny'd  your  whipping,  and  confefs'd 
The  naked  truth  of  all  the  reft, 
More  plainly  than  the  rev  rend  writer  145 

That  to  our  churches  veil'd  his  miter ; 
All  which  they  took  in  black  and  white. 
And  cudgell'd  me  to  underwrite. 

What  made  thee,  when  they  all  were  gone. 
And  none  but  thou  and  I  alone,  150 
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To  adl  the  devil,  and  forbear. 
To  rid  me  of  my  hellifli  fear  ? 

Quoth  he,  I  knew  your  conftant  rate. 
And  frame  of  fp'rit  too  obftinate. 
To  be  by  me  prevail'd  upon,  155 

With  any  motives  of  my  own ; 
And  therefore  fhrove  to  counterfeit 
The  dev'l  awhile,  to  nick  your  wit ; 
The  devil  that  is  your  conftant  crony, 
That  only  can  prevail  upon  ye ;  160 

Elfe  we  might  ftill  have  been  difputing. 
And  they  with  weighty  drubs  confuting. 

The  Knight,  who  now  began  to  find 
They  'd  left  the  enemy  behind, 
And  faw  no  farther  harm  remain,  165 

But  feeble  wearinefs  and  pain, 
Perceiv'd,  by  lofing  of  their  way. 
They  'ad  gain'd  th'  advantage  of  the  day. 


PART  III.  CANTO   III.  601 

And,  by  declining  of  the  road. 

They  had,  by  chance,  their  rear  made  good;  170 

He  ventur'd  to  difmifs  his  fear. 

That  partings  wont  to  rant  and  tear, 

And  give  the  defp'rateft  attack 

To  danger  ftill  behind  its  back : 

For  having  paus'd  to  recolledl,  175 

And  on  his  pafl  fuccefs  refle6l, 

T'  examine  and  confider  why. 

And  whence,  and  how,  he  came  to  fly. 

And  when  no  devil  had  appear'd. 

What  elfe  it  could  be  faid  he  fear'd,  180 

It  put  him  in  fo  fierce  a  rage. 

He  once  refolv'd  to  re-engage  ; 

Tofs'd,  like  a  football,  back  again 

With  fhame,  and  vengeance,  and  difdain. 

Quoth  he,  it  was  thy  cowardice  185 

That  made  me  from  this  leaguer  rife. 
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And  when  I  'd  half  reduc'd  the  place. 

To  quit  it  infamoufly  bafe, 

Was  better  cover'd  by  the  new 

Arriv'd  detachment,  than  I  knew ;  190 

To  flight  my  new  acquefls,  and  run, 

Vi6lorioufly,  from  battles  won ; 

And,  reck'ning  all  I  gain'd  or  loft. 

To  fell  them  cheaper  than  they  cofl: : 

To  make  me  put  myfelf  to  flight,  195 

And,  conqu  ring,  run  away  by  night ; 

To  drag  me  out,  which  th'  haughty  foe 

Durft  never  have  prefum'd  to  do : 

To  mount  me  in  the  dark,  by  force. 

Upon  the  bare  ridge  of  my  horfe,  200 

Expos'd  in  querpo  to  their  rage, 

Without  my  arms  and  equipage ; 

Left,  if  they  ventur'd  to  purfue, 

I  might  th'  unequal  fight  renew  ; 
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And,  to  preferve  thy  outward  man,  205 

AfTum'd  my  place,  and  led  the  van. 

All  this,  quoth  Ralph,  I  did,  'tis  true, 
Not  to  preferve  myfelf,  but  you : 
You,  who  were  damn'd  to  bafer  drubs 
Than  wretches  feel  in  pow'dring  tubs,  210 

To  mount  two-wheefd  caroches,  worfe 
Than  managing  a  wooden  horfe ; 
Dragg'd  out  thro'  ftraiter  holes  by  th'  ears, 
Eras'd,  or  coop'd  for  perjurers  ; 
Who,  tho'  th'  attempt  had  prov'd  in  vain,  215 
Had  had  no  reafon  to  complain  ; 
But,  fmce  it  profper'd,  'tis  unhandfome 
To  blame  the  hand  that  paid  your  ranfom, 
And  refcu'd  your  obnoxious  bones 
From  unavoidable  battoons.  220 

The  enemy  was  reinforc'd. 
And  we  difabled  and  unhors'd, 


6o4  CANTO    III.  PART  III. 

Dlfarm'd,  unqualify'd  for  fight, 

And  no  way  left  but  hafty  flight, 

Which,  tho'  as  defp'rate  in  th'  attempt,        225 

Has  giv'n  you  freedom  to  condemn  't. 

But  were  our  bones  in  fit  condition 

To  reinforce  the  expedition, 

'Tis  now  unfeafonable  and  vain. 

To  think  of  falling  on  again  :  230 

No  martial  proje(il  to  furprife 

Can  ever  be  attempted  twice ; 

Nor  caft  dengn  ferve  afterwards. 

As  gamefters  tear  their  lofing  cards. 

Befide,  our  bangs  of  man  and  beaft  235 

Are  fit  for  nothing  now  but  reft. 

And  for  a  while  will  not  be  able 

To  rally,  and  prove  ferviceable  : 

And  therefore  I,  with  reafon,  chofe 

This  ftratagem  t'  amufe  our  foes  240 
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To  make  an  hon'rable  retreat. 

And  wave  a  total  fure  defeat : 

For  thofe  that  fly  may  fight  again. 

Which  he  can  never  do  that 's  flain. 

Hence  timely  running  's  no  mean  part  245 

Of  condudl,  in  the  martial  art. 

By  which  fome  glorious  feats  achieve. 

As  citizens  by  breaking  thrive. 

And  cannons  conquer  armies,  while 

They  feem  to  draw  off  and  recoil ;  250 

Is  held  the  gallant'fl  courfe,  and  braveft,. 

To  great  exploits,  as  well  as  fafeft  ; 

That  fpares  th'  expenfe  of  time  and  pains. 

And  dangVous  beating  out  of  brains  ; 

And  in  the  end,  prevails  as  certain  255 

As  thofe  that  never  truft  to  fortune ; 

But  make  their  fear  do  execution 

Beyond  the  flouteft  refolution  ; 


6o6  CANTO  III.  PART  III. 

As  earthquakes  kill  without  a  blow, 

And,  only  trembling,  overthrow.  260 

If  th'  ancients  crown'd  their  braveft  men 

That  only  fav'd  a  citizen. 

What  vi6lory  cou'd  e'er  be  won. 

If  ev'ry  one  would  fave  but  one  ? 

Or  fight  endanger  d  to  be  loft,  265 

Where  all  refolve  to  fave  the  moft  ? 

By  this  means,  when  a  battle  's  won. 

The  war's  as  far  from  being  done  ; 

For  thofe  that  fave  themfelves,  and  fly. 

Go  halves,  at  leaft,  i'  th'  vicfbory ;  270 

And  fometime,  when  the  lofs  is  fmall. 

And  danger  great,  they  challenge  all ; 

Print  new  additions  to  their  feats. 

And  emendations  in  gazettes  ; 

And  when,  for  furious  hafte  to  run,  275 

They  durft  not  ftay  to  fii-e  a  gun, 
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Have  done 't  with  bonefires,  and  at  home 

Made  fquibs  and  crackers  overcome  ; 

To  fet  the  rabble  on  a  flame, 

And  keep  their  governors  from  blame,  280 

Difperfe  the  news  the  pulpit  tells, 

Confirm'd  with  fire-works  and  with  bells  : 

And  tho'  reduc'd  to  that  extreme. 

They  have  been  forc'd  to  fing  Te  Deum ; 

Yet,  with  religious  blafphemy,  285 

By  flattering  heav'n  with  a  lie  ; 

And,  for  their  beating,  giving  thanks,. 

They've  rais'd  recruits,  and  fill'd  their  ranks  ; 

For  thofe  who  run  from  th'  enemy. 

Engage  them  equally  to  fly  ;  290 

And  when  the  fight  becomes  a  chafe, 

Thofe  win  the  day  that  win  the  race ; 

And  that  which  would  not  pafs  in  fights, 

Has  done  the  feat  with  eafy  flights  ; 


6o8  CANTO    III.  PART  III. 

Recover'd  many  a  defp'rate  campaign  295 

With  BoLirdeaux,  Burgundy,  and  Champaign  j 

Refhor'd  the  fainting  high  and  mighty, 

With  brandy-wine,  and  aquavitse  ; 

And  made  them  ftoutly  overcome 

With  bacrack,  hoccamore,  and  mum  ;  300 

With  th'  uncontroll'd  decrees  of  fate 

To  vi6lory  neceffitate ; 

With  which,  altho'  they  run  or  burn, 

They  unavoidably  return ; 

Or  elfe  their  fultan  populaces  305 

Still  ftrangle  all  their  routed  ba/Ias. 

Quoth  Hudibras,  I  underftand 
What  fights  thou  mean'ft  at  fea  and  land. 
And  who  thofe  were  that  run  away. 
And  yet  gave  out  th'  had  won  the  day;       310 
Although  the  rabble  fouc'd  them  for 't, 
O'erhead  and  ears,  in  mud  and  dirt. 
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'Tis  true  our  modern  way  of  war 

Is  grown  more  politic  by  far, 

But  not  fo  refolute  and  bold,  315 

Nor  ty'd  to  honour,  as  the  old. 

For  now  they  laugh  at  giving  battle, 

Unlefs  it  be  to  herds  of  cattle  ; 

Or  fighting  convoys  of  provifion. 

The  whole  defign  o'  th'  expedition,  320 

And  not  with  downright  blows  to  rout 

The  enemy,  but  eat  them  out ; 

As  fighting,  in  all  beafbs  of  prey. 

And  eating,  are  perform'd  one  way. 

To  give  defiance  to  their  teeth,  325 

And  fight  their  ftubborn  guts  to  death ; 

And  thofe  achieve  the  high'fh  renown. 

That  bring  the  other  ftomachs  down. 

There  's  now  no  fear  of  wounds  nor  maiming. 

All  dangers  are  reduc'd  to  famine,  330 
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And  feats  of  arms  to  plot,  defign, 

Surprife,  and  fhratagem,  and  mine  ; 

But  have  no  need  nor  ufe  of  courage, 

Unlefs  it  be  for  glory'  or  forage  : 

For  if  they  fight  'tis  but  by  chance,  335 

When  one  fide  vent' ring  to  advance. 

And  come  uncivilly  too  near. 

Are  charg'd  unmercifully'  i'  th'  rear, 

And  forc'd,  with  terrible  refiftance. 

To  keep  hereafter  at  a  diflance,  340 

To  pick  out  ground  t'  encamp  upon. 

Where  (tore  of  largeft  rivers  run, 

That  ferve,  inftead  of  peaceful  barriers. 

To  part  th'  engagements  of  their  warriors  ; 

Where  both  from  fide  to  fide  may  fkip,        345 

And  only  encounter  at  bo-peep  : 

For  men  are  found  the  fhouter-hearted. 

The  certainer  they  're  to  be  parted. 
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And  therefore  poft  themfelves  in  bogs, 

As  th'  ancient  mice  attack'd  the  frogs,  350 

And  made  their  mortal  enemy. 

The  water-rat,  their  ftri6l  ally. 

For  'tis  not  now  who  's  flout  and  bold  ? 

But  who  bears  hunger  beft,  and  cold  ? 

And  he  's  approved  the  moft  deferving,         355 

Who  longeft  can  hold  out  at  ftarving  ; 

And  he  that  routs  moft  pigs  and  cows, 

The  formidableft  man  of  prowefs. 

So  th'  emperor  Caligula, 

That  triumph'd  o'er  the  Britifli  fea,  360 

Took  crabs  and  oyfters  prifoners, 

And  lobfters,  'ftead  of  cuiraiTiers. 

Engag'd  his  legions  in  fierce  buftles. 

With  periwinkles,  prawns,  and  mufcles. 

And  led  his  troops  with  furious  gallops,       365 

To  charge  whole  regiments  of  fcallops ; 
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Not  like  their  ancient  way  of  war. 

To  wait  on  his  triumphal  car ; 

But  when  he  went  to  dine  or  fup, 

More  bravely  ate  his  captives  up,  370 

And  left  all  war,  by  his  example, 

Reduc'd  to  vidlling  of  a  camp  well. 

Quoth  Ralph,  by  all  that  you  have  faid. 
And  twice  as  much  that  I  cou'd  add, 
'Tis  plain  you  cannot  now  do  worfe  375 

Than  take  this  out-of-fafliion'd  courfe ; 
To  hope,  by  ftratagem,  to  woo  her. 
Or  waging  battle  to  fubdue  her  ; 
Tho'  fome  have  done  it  in  romances. 
And  bang'd  them  into  am'rous  fancies  ;        380 
As  thofe  who  won  the  Amazons, 
By  wanton  drubbing  of  their  bones  ; 
And  flout  Rinaldo  gain'd  his  bride 
By  courting  of  her  back  and  fide. 


IM 
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But  fince  thofe  times  and  feats  are  over,      385 

They  are  not  for  a  modern  lover, 

When  miftreiles  are  too  crofs-grain'd. 

By  fuch  addrefles  to  be  gain'd  ; 

And  if  they  were,  would  have  it  out 

With  many  another  kind  of  bout.  390 

Therefore  I  hold  no  courfe  s  infeafible. 

As  this  of  force,  to  win  the  Jezebel, 

To  ftorm  her  heart  by  th'  antic  charms 

Of  ladies  errant,  force  of  arms  ; 

But  rather  ftrive  by  law  to  win  her,  395 

And  try  the  title  you  have  in  her. 

Your  cafe  is  clear,  you  have  her  word. 

And  me  to  witnefs  the  accord  ; 

Befides  two  more  of  her  retinue 

To  teftify  what  pafs'd  between  you ;  400 

More  probable,  and  like  to  hold. 

Than  hand,  or  feal,  or  breaking  gold, 
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For  which  fo  many  that  renounc'd 

Then-  plighted  contra6ls  have  been  trounc'd. 

And  bills  upon  record  been  found,  405 

That  forc'd  the  ladies  to  compound ; 

And  that,  unlefs  I  mifs  the  matter, 

Is  all  the  bus'nefs  you  look  after. 

Befides,  encounters  at  the  bar 

Are  braver  now  than  thofe  in  war,  410 

In  which  the  law  does  execution, 

With  lefs  diforder  and  confuiion  ; 

Has  more  of  honour  in  't,  fome  hold. 

Not  like  the  new  way,  but  the  old. 

When  thofe  the  pen  had  drawn  together,    415 

Decided  quarrels  with  the  feather, 

And  winged  arrows  kill'd  as  dead. 

And  more  than  bullets  now  of  lead : 

So  all  their  combats  now,  as  then. 

Are  manag'd  chiefly  by  the  pen  ;  420 
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That  does  the  feat,  with  braver  vigours, 

In  words  at  length,  as  well  as  figures ; 

Is  judge  of  all  the  world  performs 

In  voluntary  feats  of  arms. 

And  whatfoe'er  's  atchiev'd  in  fight,  425 

Determines  which  is  wrong  or  right ; 

For  whether  you  prevail,  or  lofe, 

All  muft  be  try'd  there  in  the  clofe ; 

And  therefore  *tis  not  wife  to  fhun 

What  you  mufl  truft  to  ere  ye  've  done.       430 

The  law  that  fettles  all  you  do, 

And  marries  where  you  did  but  woo ; 

That  makes  the  moft  perfidious  lover, 

A  lady,  that 's  as  falfe,  recover ; 

And  if  it  judge  upon  your  fide,  435 

Will  foon  extend  her  for  your  bride. 

And  put  her  perfon,  goods,  or  lands, 

Or  which  you  like  befl,  int'  your  hands. 
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For  law 's  the  wifdom  of  all  ages. 

And  manag  d  by  the  ablefb  fages,  440 

Who,  tho'  their  bus'nefs  at  the  bar 

Be  but  a  kind  of  civil  war, 

In  which  th'  engage  with  fiercer  dudgeons 

Than  e'er  the  Grecians  did,  and  Trojans  ; 

They  never  manage  the  conteft  445 

T'  impair  the  public  intereft. 

Or  by  their  controverfies  leilen 

The  dignity  of  their  profejTion  : 

Not  like  us  brethren,  who  divide 

Our  commonwealth,  the  caufe,  and  fide ;      450 

And  tho'  we  're  all  as  near  of  kindred 

As  th'  outward  man  is  to  the  inward, 

We  agree  in  nothing,  but  to  wrangle 

About  the  flighteil  fingle-fangle. 

While  lawyers  have  more  fober  fenfe,  455 

Than  t'  argue  at  their  own  expenfe. 
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To  make  their  beft  advantages 

Of  others'  quarrels,  like  the  Swifs  ; 

And  out  of  foreign  controverfies. 

By  aiding  both  fides,  fill  their  purfes ;  460 

But  have  no  int'reft  in  the  caufe 

For  which  th'  engage,  and  wage  the  laws, 

Nor  further  profpe6t  than  their  pay, 

Whether  they  lofe  or  win  the  day. 

And  tho'  th'  abounded  in  all  ages,  465 

With  fundry  learned  clerks  and  fages  ; 

Tho'  all  their  bus'nefs  be  difpute. 

With  which  they  canvafs  ev'ry  fuit. 

They  've  no  difputes  about  their  art. 

Nor  in  polemics  controvert ;  470 

While  all  profeffions  elfe  are  found 

With  nothing  but  difputes  t'  abound  : 

Divines  of  all  forts,  and  phyficians, 

Philofophers,  mathematicians ; 
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The  Galenift  and  Paracelfian,  475 

Condemn  the  way  each  other  deals  in  ; 

Anatomifts  difledl  and  mangle. 

To  cut  themfelves  out  work  to  wrangle  ; 

Aftrologers  difpute  their  dreams, 

That  in  their  ileeps  they  talk  of  fchemes  ;    480 

And  heralds  ftickle  who  got  who. 

So  many  hundred  years  ago. 

But  lawyers  are  too  wife  a  nation 

T'  expofe  their  trade  to  difputation. 

Or  make  the  bufy  rabble  judges  485 

Of  all  their  fecret  piques  and  grudges  ; 

In  which,  whoever  wins  the  day. 

The  whole  profellion  's  fure  to  pay. 

Befide,  no  mountebanks,  nor  cheats. 

Dare  undertake  to  do  their  feats,  490 

When  in  all  other  fciences 

They  fwarm  like  infedls,  and  increafe. 
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For  what  bigot  durft  ever  draw, 
By  inward  light,  a  deed  in  law  ? 
Or  could  hold  forth  by  revelation,  495 

An  anfwer  to  a  declaration  ? 
For  thofe  that  meddle  with  their  tools. 
Will  cut  their  fingers,  if  they  *re  fools  : 
And  if  you  follow  their  advice. 
In  bills,  and  anfwers,  and  replies,  500 

They'll  write  a  love-letter  in  chancery. 
Shall  bring  her  upon  oath  to  anfwer  ye. 
And  foon  reduce  her  to  b'  your  wife. 
Or  make  her  weary  of  her  life. 

The  Knight,  who  us'd  with  tricks  and  fliifts 
To  edify  by  Ralpho's  gifts. 
But  in  appearance  cry'd  him  down. 
To  make  them  better  feem  his  own. 
All  plagiaries*  conftant  courfe 
Of  fmking,  when  they  take  a  purfe,  510 
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Refolv  d  to  follow  his  advice, 

But  kept  it  from  him  by  difguife  ; 

And,  after  ftubborn  contradidlion. 

To  counterfeit  his  own  convidlion, 

And,  by  tranfition,  fall  upon  515 

The  refolution  as  his  own. 

Quoth  he,  this  gambol  thou  advifeft 
Is,  of  all  others,  the  unwifeft ; 
For,  if  I  think  by  law  to  gain  her, 
There's  nothing  fillier,  nor  vainer.  520 

'Tis  but  to  hazard  my  pretence, 
Where  nothing  's  certain  but  th'  expenfe ; 
To  a6l  againil  myfelf,  and  traverfe 
My  fuit  and  title  to  her  favours ; 
And  if  flie  fliould,  which  heav'n  forbid,        525 
O'erthrow  me,  as  the  fiddler  did,. 
What  after-courfe  have  I  take, 
'Gainfh  lofing  all  I  have  at  flake  ? 
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He  that  with  injury  is  griev'd, 

And  goes  to  law  to  be  reliev'd,  530 

Is  fillier  than  a  fottiih  choufe, 

Who,  when  a  thief  has  robb'd  his  houfe. 

Applies  himfelf  to  cunning  men, 

To  help  him  to  his  goods  agen  ; 

When  all  he  can  expe6i:  to  gain,  535 

Is  but  to  fquander  more  in  vain  : 

And  yet  I  have  no  other  way. 

But  is  as  difficult  to  play  : 

For  to  reduce  her  by  main  force. 

Is  now  in  vain  ;  by  fair  means,  worfe  ;  540 

But  worft  of  all  to  give  her  over, 

'Till  flie  's  as  defp'rate  to  recover  : 

For  bad  games  are  thrown  up  too  foon, 

Until  they  're  never  to  be  won ; 

But  fmce  I  have  no  other  courfe,  545 

But  is  as  bad  t'  attempt,  or  worfe. 
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He  that  complies  againft  his  will, 

Is  of  his  own  opinion  fliill, 

Which  he  may  adhere  to,  yet  difown. 

For  reafons  to  himfelf  beft  known  ;  550 

But  'tis  not  to  b'  avoided  now. 

For  Sidrophel  refolves  to  fue  ; 

Whom  I  muft  anfwer,  or  begin, 

Inevitably,  iirft  with  him  ; 

For  I  've  receiv'd  advertifement,  555 

By  times  enough,  of  his  intent ; 

And  knowing  he  that  firft  complains 

Th'  advantage  of  the  bus'nefs  gains  ; 

For  courts  of  juftice  underftand 

The  plaintiff  to  be  eldefh  hand ;  560 

Who  what  he  pleafes  may  aver. 

The  other  nothing  till  he  fwear ; 

Is  freely  admitted  to  all  grace. 

And  lawful  favour,  by  his  place  ; 
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And,  for  his  bringing  cuflom  in,  ^65 

Has  all  advantages  to  win  : 

I,  who  refolve  to  overfee 

No  lucky  opportunity, 

Will  go  to  counfel,  to  advife 

Which  way  t'  encounter,  or  furprife,  570 

And  after  long  confideration. 

Have  found  out  one  to  fit  th'  occafion, 

Moft  apt  for  what  I  have  to  do. 

As  counfellor,  and  juftice  too. 

And  truly  fo,  no  doubt,  he  was,  ^^^ 

A  lawyer  fit  for  fuch  a  cafe. 

» 

An  old  dull  fot,  who  told  the  clock. 
For  many  years  at  Bridewell-dock, 
At  Weftminfter,  and  Hicks's-hall, 
And  hiccius  dodius  play'd  in  all ;  580 

Where,  in  all  governriients  and  times. 
He  'ad  been  both  friend  and  foe  to  crimes. 
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And  us'd  two  equal  ways  of  gaining, 

By  hind'ring  juflice,  or  maintaining, 

To  many  a  whore  gave  privilege,  585 

And  whipp'd,  for  want  of  quarterage  ; 

Cart-loads  of  bawds  to  prifon  fent. 

For  b'ing  behind  a  fortnight's  rent ; 

And  many  a  trufhy  pimp  and  crony 

To  Puddle-dock,  for  want  of  money  :  590 

Engag'd  the  conftables  to  feize 

All  thofe  that  wou'd  not  break  the  peace ; 

Nor  give  him  back  his  own  foul  words, 

Tho'  fometimes  commoners,  or  lords. 

And  kept  'em  prifoners  of  courfe,  595 

For  being  fober  at  ill  hours  • 

That  in  the  morning  he  might  free 

Or  bind  'em  over  for  his  fee. 

Made  monflers  fine,  and  puppet-plays, 

For  leave  to  praftife  in  their  ways  ;  600 
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Farm'd  out  all  cheats,  and  went  a  fliare 

With  th'  headborough  and  fcavenger  ; 

And  made  the  dirt  i'  th'  ftreets  compound, 

For  taking  up  the  public  ground ; 

The  kennel,  and  the  king's  high  way  605 

For  being  unmolefted,  pay  ; 

Let  out  the  flocks  and  whipping-pofl. 

And  cage,  to  thofe  that  gave  him  mofl ; 

Impos'd  a  tax  on  bakers'  ears, 

And  for  falfe  weights  on  chandelers  ;  610 

Made  vidluallers  and  vintners  fine, 

For  arbitrary  ale  and  wine  : 

But  was  a  kind  and  conftant  friend 

To  all  that  regularly  offend  : 

As  refidentiary  bawds,  615 

And  brokers  that  receive  ftoFn  goods ; 

That  cheat  in  lawful  myfleries, 

And  pay  church-duties,  and  his  fees ; 
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But  was  implacable  and  auker'd. 

To  all  that  interlop'd  and  hawker'd.  620 

To  this  brave  man  the  knight  repairs 
For  counfel  in  his  law  affairs, 
And  found  him  mounted  in  his  pew. 
With  books  and  money  plac'd  for  fliew. 
Like  nefh-eggs  to  make  clients  lay,  625 

And  for  his  falfe  opinion  pay  : 
To  whom  the  knight,  with  comely  grace, 
Put  off  his  hat  to  put  his  cafe  ; 
Which  he  as  proudly  entertain  d. 
As  th'  other  courteoufly  ftrain'd ;  630 

And,  to  aflure  him  'twas  not  that 
He  look'd  for,  bid  him  put  on  's  hat. 

Quoth  he,  there  is  one  Sidrophel 
Whom  I  have  cudgell'd — Very  well — 
And  now  he  brags  to  have  beaten  me —      635 
Better  and  better  ftill,  quoth  he — 
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And  vows  to  flick  me  to  the  wall, 

Where'er  he  meets  me — Beft  of  all. 

'Tis  true  the  knave  has  taken  's  oath 

That  I  robb'd  him — Well  done,  in  troth.     640 

When  he  as  confefs'd  he  ftole  my  cloak, 

And  pick'd  my  fob,  and  what  he  took ; 

Which  was  the  caufe  that  made  me  bang  him, 

And  take  my  goods  again — Marry,  hang  him. 

Now,  whether  I  fliould  before  hand,  645 

Swear  he  robb'd  me  i^ — I  underlland. 

Or  bring  my  action  of  converfion 

And  trover  for  my  goods  ^ — Ah,  whorefon. 

Or,  if  'tis  better  to  endite, 

And  bring  him  to  his  trial  ? — Right.  650 

Prevent  what  he  defigns  to  do. 

And  fwear  for  th'  ftate  againft  him  ? — Ti'ue. 

Or  whether  he  that  is  defendant, 

In  this  cafe,  has  the  better  end  on 't ; 
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Who,  putting  in  a  new  crofs-bill,  655 

May  traverfe  th'  a6lion  ? — Better  ftilL 

Then  there  's  a  lady  too — Aye,  marry. 

That 's  eafily  prov'd  acceflary  ; 

A  widow,  who  by  folemn  vows, 

Contra6led  to  me  for  my  fpoufe,  660 

Combin'd  with  him  tobreak  her  word, 

And  has  abetted  all — Good  lord  ! 

Suborn'd  th'  aforefaid  Sidrophel 

To  tamper  with  the  dev'l  of  hell. 

Who  put  m'  into  a  horrid  fear,  665 

Fear  of  my  life — Make  that  appear. 

Made  an  affault  with  fiends  and  men 

Upon  my  body — Good  agen. 

And  kept  me  in  a  deadly  fright, 

And  falfe  imprifonment,  all  night.  670 

Mean  while  they  robb'd  me,  and  my  horfe. 

And  flole  my  faddle — Worfe  and  worfe. 
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And  made  me  mount  upon  the  bare  ridge, 
T'  avoid  a  wretcheder  mifcarriage. 

Sir,  quoth  the  lawyer,  not  to  flatter  ye,    675 
You  have  as  good  and  fair  a  battery 
As  heart  can  wiih,  and  need  not  ihame 
The  proudeft  man  alive  to  claim  : 
For  if  th'  have  us'd  you  as  you  fay. 
Marry,  quoth  I,  God  give  you  joy  ;  680 

I  wou'd  it  were  my  cafe,  I'd  give 
More  than  I  '11  fay,  or  you  '11  believe  : 
I  wou'd  fo  trounce  her,  and  her  purfe, 
I'd  make  her  kneel  for  better  or  worfe  ; 
For  matrimony,  and  hanging  here,  685 

Both  go  by  deftiny  fo  clear. 
That  you  as  fure  may  pick  and  choofe. 
As  crofs  I  win,  and  pile  you  lofe  : 
And  if  I  durft,  I  wou'd  advance 
As  much  in  ready  maintenance,  690 


630  CANTO    III.  PART  III. 

As  upon  any  cafe  I  've  known ; 

But  we  that  pra6life  dare  not  own  : 

The  law  feverely  contrabands 

Our  taking  bus'nefs  off  men's  hands  ; 

'Tis  common  barratry,  that  bears  695 

Point-blank  an  adlion  'gainfh  our  ears, 

And  crops  them  till  there  is  not  leather. 

To  flick  a  pen  in  left  of  either  ; 

For  which  fome  do  the  fummer-fault, 

And  o'er  the  bar,  like  tumblers,  vault :         700 

But  you  may  fwear  at  any  rate. 

Things  not  in  nature,  for  the  ftate  ; 

For  in  all  courts  of  juftice  here 

A  witnefs  is  not  faid  to  fwear. 

But  make  oath,  that  is,  in  plain  terms,  705 

To  forge  whatever  he  affirms. 

I  thank  you,  quoth  the  knight,  for  that, 
Becaufe  'tis  to  my  purpofe  pat — 
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For  juftice,  tho'  flie  's  painted  blind, 

Is  to  the  weaker  fide  inclin'd,  710 

Like  charity ;    elfe  right  and  wrong 

Cou'd  never  hold  it  out  fo  long, 

And,  like  blind  fortune,  with  a  Height, 

Conveys  men's  intereft  and  right. 

From  Stiles's  pocket  into  Nokes's,  715 

As  eafily  as  Hocus  Pocus  ; 

Plays  faft  and  loofe,  makes  men  obnoxious  ; 

And  clear  again,  like  hiccius  dodlius. 

Then,  whether  you  would  take  her  life. 

Or  but  recover  her  for  your  wife,  720 

Or  be  content  with  what  flie  has, 

And  let  all  other  matters  pafs. 

The  bus'nefs  to  the  law 's  alone. 

The  proof  is  all  it  looks  upon  ; 

And  you  can  want  no  witnefles,  725 

To  fwear  to  any  thing  you  pleafe, 
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That  hardly  get  their  mere  expenfes 

By  th'  labour  of  their  confciences, 

Or  letting  out  to  hire  their  ears 

To  affidavit  cuftomers,  730 

At  inconfiderable  values, 

To  ferve  for  jurymen  or  tales, 

Altho'  retain  d  in  th'  hardeft  matters 

Of  truftees  and  adminifhrators. 

For  that,  quoth  he,  let  me  alone  ;  735 

We  Ve  ftore  of  fuch,  and  all  our  own. 
Bred  up  and  tutor'd  by  our  teachers, 
Th'  ablefh  of  all  confcience-ftretchers. 

That 's  well,  quoth  he,  but  I  fliould  guefs. 
By  weighing  all  advantages,  740 

Your  fureft  way  is  firft  to  pitch 
On  Bongey  for  a  water-witch  : 
And  when  y'  have  hang'd  the  conjurer, 
Y'  have  time  enough  to  deal  with  her. 
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In  th'  int'rim  fpare  for  no  trepans,  745 

To  draw  her  neck  into  the  bans  ; 

Ply  her  with  love-letters  and  billets. 

And  bait  'em  well  for  quirks  and  quillets. 

With  trains  t'  inveigle,  and  furprife 

Her  heedlefs  anfwers  and  replies  ;  750 

And  if  flie  mifs  the  moufe-trap  lines. 

They  11  ferve  for  other  by-deiigns  ; 

And  make  an  artift  underftand. 

To  copy  out  her  feal,  or  hand ; 

Or  find  void  places  in  the  paper,  75^ 

To  fheal  in  fomething  to  entrap  her  : 

'Till,  with  her  worldly  goods  and  body. 

Spite  of  her  heart  flie  has  endow'd  ye  : 

Retain  all  forts  of  witne/Tes, 

That  ply  i'  th'  Temple,  under  trees  ;  760 

Or  walk  the  round,  with  knights  o'  th'  pofls. 

About  the  crofs-legg'd  knights,  their  hofts ; 
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Or  wait  for  cuftomers  between 

The  pillar-rows  in  Lincoln's-Inn  ; 

Where  vouchers,  forgers,  common  bail,        -je^ 

And  affidavit-men  ne'er  fail 

T'  expofe  to  fale  all  forts  of  oaths, 

According  to  their  ears  and  clothes. 

Their  only  necefTary  tools, 

Befides  the  gofpel,  and  their  fouls ;  770 

And  when  ye'  re  furnifh'd  with  all  purveys, 

I  fliall  be  ready  at  your  fervice. 

I  would  not  give,  quoth  Hudibras, 
A  ftraw  to  underftand  a  cafe. 
Without  the  admirable  fkill  -j^j^ 

To  wind  and  manage  it  at  will ; 
To  veer,  and  tack,  and  fteer  a  caufe, 
Againft  the  weather-gage  of  laws  ; 
And  ring  the  changes  upon  cafes. 
As  plain  as  nofes  upon  faces  :  780 
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As  you  have  well  inflmdled  me, 

For  which  you  Ve  earn'd,  here  'tis,  your  fee. 

I  long  to  pra6life  your  advice. 

And  try  the  fubtle  artifice ; 

To  bait  a  letter  as  you  bid,  785 

As,  not  long  after,  thus  he  did  : 

For,  having  pump'd  up  all  his  wit, 

And  humm'd  upon  it,  thus  he  writ. 
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HUDIBRAS   TO  HIS   LADY. 


I  WHO  was  once  as  great  as  Caefar, 

Am  now  reduc'd  to  Nebuchadnezzar  ; 

And  from  as  fam'd  a  conqueror, 

As  ever  took  degree  in  war. 

Or  did  his  exercife  in  battle,  5 

By  you  turn'd  out  to  graze  with  cattle. 

For  fmce  I  am  deny'd  accefs 

To  all  my  earthly  happinefs. 

Am  fall'n  from  the  paradife 

Of  your  good  graces,  and  fair  eyes  ;  lo 

Loft  to  the  world,  and  you,  I'm  fent 

To  everlafting  banifliment, 
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Where  all  the  hopes  I  had  t'  have  won 
Your  heart,  b'ing  dafh'd,  will  break  my  own. 

Yet  if  you  were  not  fo  fevere  15 

To  pafs  your  doom  before  you  hear. 
You'd  find,  upon  my  juft  defence. 
How  much  y'  have  wrong'd  my  innocence.. 
That  once  I  made  a  vow  to  you. 
Which  yet  is  unperform'd  'tis  true ;.  20 

But  not  becaufe  it  is  unpaid 
'Tis  violated,  though  delay'd. 
Or  if  it  were,  it  is  no  fault 
So  heinous,  as  you'ld  have  it  thought ; 
To  undergo  the  lofs  of  ears,  25 

Like  vulgar  hackney  perjurers  : 
For  there  's  a  difference  in  the  cafe. 
Between  the  noble  and  the  bafe ; 
Who  always  are  obferv'd  to  've  done  't 
Upon  as  diff'rent  an  account ;  30 
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The  one  for  great  and  weighty  caufe. 

To  falve,  in  honour,  ugly  flaws ; 

For  none  are  like  to  do  it  fooner. 

Than  thofe  who  're  nicefl:  of  their  honour  ; 

The  other,  for  bafe  gain  and  pay,  35 

Forfwear  and  perjure  by  the  day. 

And  make  th'  expofing  and  retailing 

Their  fouls,  and  confciences,  a  calling. 

It  is  no  fcandal  nor  afperfion, 

Upon  a  great  and  noble  perfon,  40 

To  fay  he  nat'rally  abhorr  d 

Th'  old  failiion'd  trick  to  keep  his  word, 

Tho'  'tis  perfidioufnefs  and  fliame. 

In  meaner  men,  to  do  the  fame : 

For  to  be  able  to  forget,  45 

Is  found  more  ufeful  to  the  great 

Than  gout,  or  deafnefs,  or  bad  eyes. 

To  make 'em  pafs  for  wond'rous  wife. 
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But  tho'  the  law,  on  perjurers, 

Inflidls  the  forfeiture  of  ears,  50 

It  is  not  juft,  that  does  exempt 

The  guilty,  and  punifh  the  innocent ; 

To  make  the  ears  repair  the  wrong 

Committed  by  th'  ungovern'd  tongue ; 

And  when  one  member  is  forfworn,  ^^ 

Another  to  be  cropp'd  or  torn. 

And  if  you  fliou'd,  as  you  defign, 

By  courfe  of  law,  recover  mine. 

You're  like,  if  you  coniider  right. 

To  gain  but  little  honour  by 't.  60 

For  he  that  for  his  lady's  fake 

Lays  down  his  life,  or  limbs,  at  flake. 

Does  not  fo  much  deferve  her  favour, 

As  he  that  pawns  his  foul  to  have  her. 

This  y'  have  acknowledg'd  I  have  done„         6^ 

Altho'  you  now  difdain  to  own  ; 
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But  fentence  what  you  rather  ought 

T'  efteem  good  fervice  than  a  fault. 

Befides,  oaths  are  not  bound  to  bear 

That  literal  fenfe  the  words  infer,  70 

But,  by  the  practice  of  the  age, 

< 

Are  to  be  judg'd  how  far  th'  engage ; 

And  where  the  fenfe  by  cuftom  's  checkt. 

Are  found  void,  and  of  none  effect ; 

For  no  man  takes  or  keeps  a  vow,  'j^ 

But  juft  as  he  fees  others  do  ; 

Nor  are  they  oblig'd  to  be  fo  brittle. 

As  not  to  yield  and  bow  a  little  : 

For  as  beft  temper'd  blades  are  found, 

Before  they  break,  to  bend  quite  round ;        80 

So  trueil:  oaths  are  ftill  mofh  tough. 

And,  tho'  they  bow,  are  breaking  proof. 

Then  wherefore  fliould  they  not  b'  allow'd 

In  love  a  greater  latitude  ? 
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For  as  the  law  of  arms  approves  85 

All  ways  to  conqueft,  fo  lliou'd  love's ; 

And  not  be  ty'd  to  true  or  falfe, 

But  make  that  jufteft  that  prevails  : 

For  how  can  that  which  is  above 

All  empire,  high  and  mighty  love,  90 

Submit  its  great  prerogative. 

To  any  other  pow'r  alive  ? 

Shall  love,  that  to  no  crown  gives  place. 

Become  the  fubje6l  of  a  cafe  P 

The  fundamental  law  of  nature,  95 

Be  over-rul'd  by  thofe  made  after  ? 

Commit  the  cenfure  of  its  caufe 

To  any,  but  its  own  great  laws  ? 

Love,  that 's  the  world's  prefervative. 

That  keeps  all  fouls  of  things  alive  ;  100 

Controls  the  mighty  pow'r  of  fate, 

And  gives  mankind  a  longer  date ; 
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The  life  of  nature  that  reftores 

As  fafh  as  time  and  death  devours ; 

To  whofe  free  gift  the  world  does  owe  105 

Not  only  earth,  but  heaven  too  : 

For  love  's  the  only  trade  that 's  driv'n, 

The  intereft  of  ftate  in  heaven. 

Which  nothing  but  the  foul  of  man 

Is  capable  to  entertain.  no 

For  what  can  earth  produce,  but  love. 

To  reprefent  the  joys  above  ? 

Or  who  but  lovers  can  converfe. 

Like  angels  by  the  eye-difcourfe  ? 

Addrefs,  and  compliment  by  vifion,  115 

Make  love,  and  court  by  intuition  ? 

And  burn  in  am'rous  flames  as  fierce. 

As  thofe  celeflial  minifhers  ? 

Then  how  can  any  thing  offend, 

In  order  to  fo  great  an  end  ^  120 
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Or  heav  n  itfelf  a  fin  refent, 

That  for  its  own  fupply  was  meant  ? 

That  merits,  in  a  kind  miftake, 

A  pardon  for  th'  offence's  fake  ? 

Or  if  it  be  not,  but  the  caufe  125 

Were  left  to  th'  injury  of  laws, 

What  tyranny  can  difapprove. 

There  fliould  be  equity  in  love  ? 

For  laws,  that  are  inanimate, 

And  feel  no  fenfe  of  love  or  hate,  1 30 

That  have  no  paffion  of  their  own. 

Nor  pity  to  be  wrought  upon. 

Are  only  proper  to  inflidl 

Revenge,  on  criminals  as  ftrift. 

But  to  have  power  to  forgive,  135 

Is  empire  and  prerogative ; 

And  'tis  in  crowns  a  nobler  gem 

To  grant  a  pardon,  than  condemn. 
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Then,  fince  fo  few  do  what  they  ought, 

'Tis  great  t'  indulge  a  well-meant  fault ;         140 

For  why  fliould  he  who  made  addrefs, 

All  humble  ways,  without  fuccefs  ; 

And  met  with  nothing  in  return 

But  infolence,  affronts  and  fcorn  ; 

Not  ftrive  by  wit  to  countermine,  145 

And  bravely  carry  his  defign  ? 

He  who  was  us'd  fo  unlike  a  foldier. 

Blown  up  with  philters  of  love -powder  ; 

And  after  letting  blood,  and  purging, 

Condemn'd  to  voluntary  fcourging  ;  150 

Alarm'd  with  many  a  horrid  fright. 

And  claw'd  by  goblins  in  the  night ; 

Infulted  on,  revil'd  and  jeer'd. 

With  rude  invafion  of  his  beard ; 

And  when  your  fex  was  foully  fcandal'd,      155 

As  foully  by  the  rabble  handled  ; 
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Attack'd  by  defpicable  foes. 

And  drubb'd  with  mean  and  vulgar  blows  ; 

And,  after  all,  to  be  debarr'd 

So  much  as  ftanding  on  his  guard  ;  160 

When  horfes  being  fpurr'd  and  prick'd, 

Have  leave  to  kick  for  being  kick'd  ? 

Or  why  fhould  you,  whofe  mother-wits 
Are  furnifli'd  with  all  perquifites  ; 
That  with  your  breeding  teeth  begin,  165 

And  nurfing  babies  that  lie  in  ; 
B'  allow'd  to  put  all  tricks  upon 
Our  cully  fex,  and  we  ufe  none  ? 
We,  who  have  nothing  but  frail  vows 
Againft  your  ftratagems  t'  oppofe ;  170 

Or  oaths,  more  feeble  than  your  own, 
By  which  we  are  no  lefs  put  down  ? 
You  wound,  like  Parthians,  while  you  fly. 
And  kill  with  a  retreating  eye  -, 
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Retire  the  more,  the  more  we  prefs,  1 75 

To  draw  us  into  ambuflies  : 

As  pirates  all  falfe  colours  wear, 

T'  intrap  th'  unwary  mariner  ; 

So  women,  to  furprife  us,  fpread 

The  borrow'd  flags  of  white  and  red  ;  180 

Difplay  'em  thicker  on  their  cheeks. 

Than  their  old  grand-mothers,  the  Pidls ; 

And  raife  more  devils  with  their  looks. 

Than  conjurers'  lefs  fubtle  books : 

Lay  trains  of  amorous  intrigues,  185 

In  tow'rs,  and  curls,  and  periwigs. 

With  greater  art  and  cunning  rear'd. 

Than  Philip  Nye's  thankfgiving  beard ; 

Prepofh'roufly  t'  entice  and  gain, 

Thofe  to  adore  'em  they  difdain :  190 

And  only  draw  'em  in  to  clog. 

With  idle  names,  a  catalogue. 
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A  lover  is,  the  more  he 's  brave, 

T'  his  miftrefs  but  the  more  a  flave  ; 

And  whatfoever  fhe  commands,  195 

Becomes  a  favour  from  her  hands. 

Which  he  's  obliged  t'  obey,  and  muft. 

Whether  it  be  unjufl  or  jufl. 

Then  when  he  is  compell'd  by  her 

T'  adventures  he  wou'd  elfe  forbear,  200 

Who,  with  his  honour,  can  withftand, 

Since  force  is  greater  than  command  ? 

And  when  neceflity  's  obey'd. 

Nothing  can  be  unjuft  or  bad  : 

And  therefore,  when  the  mighty  powVs      205 

Of  love,  our  great  ally,  and  yours, 

Join'd  forces  not  to  be  withflood 

By  frail  enamour'd  flefli  and  blood. 

All  I  have  done,  unjull  or  ill. 

Was  in  obedience  to  your  will,  210 
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And  all  the  blame  that  can  be  due 

Falls  to  your  cruelty,  and  you. 

Nor  are  thofe  fcandals  I  confeft, 

Againfl:  my  will  and  intereft, 

More  than  is  daily  done,  of  courfe,  215 

By  all  men,  when  they  're  under  force  : 

Whence  fome,  upon  the  rack,  confefs 

What  th'  hangman  and  their  prompters  pleafe ; 

But  are  no  fooner  out  of  pain. 

Than  they  deny  it  all  again.  220 

But  when  the  devil  turns  confefTbr, 

Truth  is  a  crime,  he  takes  no  pleafure 

To  hear  or  pardon,  like  the  founder 

Of  liars,  whom  they  all  claim  under : 

And  therefore  when  I  told  him  none,  225 

I  think  it  was  the  wifer  done. 

Nor  am  I  without  precedent. 

The  fii-ft  that  on  th'  adventure  went ; 
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All  mankind  ever  did  of  courfe, 

And  daily  does  the  fame,  or  worfe. 

For  what  romance  can  fhew  a  lover, 

That  had  a  lady  to  recover. 

And  did  not  fteer  a  nearer  courfe, 

To  fall  aboard  in  his  amours  ? 

And  what  at  firft  was  held  a  crime,  235 

Has  turn'd  to  hon'rable  in  time. 

To  what  a  height  did  infant  Rome 
By  ravifliing  of  women,  come  ? 
When  men  upon  their  fpoufes  feiz'd. 
And  freely  marry'd  where  they  pleas'd,       240 
They  ne'er  forfwore  themfelves,  nor  ly'd, 
Nor,  in  the  mind  they  were  in,  dy'd ; 
Nor  took  the  pains  t'  addrefs  and  fue, 
Nor  play'd  the  mafquerade  to  woo  : 
Difdain'd  to  ftay  for  friends'  confents,  245 

Nor  juggled  about  fettlements ; 
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Did  need  no  licence,  nor  no  prieft. 

Nor  friends,  nor  kindred,  to  affift. 

Nor  lawyers,  to  join  land  and  money 

In  the  holy  flate  of  matrimony,  250 

Before  they  fettled  hands  and  hearts, 

Till  alimony  or  death  departs  ; 

Nor  wou'd  endure  to  flay,  mitil 

Th'  had  got  the  very  bride's  good-will. 

But  took  a  wife  and  fliorter  courfe  255 

To  win  the  ladies — downright  force  ; 

And  juftly  made  'em  prifoners  then. 

As  they  have,  often  fmce,  us  men, 

With  a6ling  plays,  and  dancing  jigs, 

The  luckieit  of  all  love's  intrigues  ;  260 

And  when  they  had  them  at  their  pleafure. 

They  talk'd  of  love  and  flames  at  leifure ; 

For  after  matrimony  's  over. 

He  that  holds  out  but  half  a  lover. 
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Deferves,  for  ev'ry  minute,  more  265 

Than  half  a  year  of  love  before  ; 

For  which  the  dames,  in  contemplation 

Of  that  beft  way  of  application, 

Prov'd  nobler  wives  than  e'er  were  known, 

By  fuit,  or  treaty,  to  be  won  ;  270 

And  fuch  as  all  pofterity 

Cou'd  never  equal,  nor  come  nigh. 

For  women  firfl  were  made  for  men, 
Not  men  for  them. — It  follows,  then, 
That  men  have  right  to  every  one,  275 

And  they  no  freedom  of  their  own  ; 
And  therefore  men  have  pow'r  to  chufe, 
But  they  no  charter  to  refufe. 
Hence  'tis  apparent  that  what  courfe 
Soe'er  we  take  to  your  amours,  280 

Tho'  by  the  indire6left  way, 
'Tis  no  injullice  nor  foul  play ; 
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And  that  you  ought  to  take  that  courfe^ 

As  we  take  you,  for  better  or  worfe. 

And  gratefully  fubmit  to  thofe  285 

Who  you,  before  another,  chofe. 

For  why  fliou'd  ev'ry  favage  beaft 

Exceed  his  great  lord's  interefl  I 

Have  freer  pow'r  than  he,  in  grace 

And  nature,  o'er  the  creature  has  ?  290 

Becaufe  the  laws  he  fince  has  made 

Have  cut  off  all  the  pow'r  he  had  ; 

Retrench'd  the  abfolute  dominion 

That  nature  gave  him  over  women ; 

When  all  his  power  will  not  extend  295 

One  law  of  nature  to  fufpend ; 

And  but  to  offer  to  repeal 

The  fmalleft  claufe,  is  to  repel. 

This,  if  men  rightly  underfhood 

Their  privilege,  they  wou'd  make  good,       300 
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And  not,  like  fots,  permit  their  wives 
T'  encroach  on  their  prerogatives. 
For  which  fin  they  deferve  to  be 
Kept,  as  they  are,  in  flavery  : 
And  this  fome  precious  gifted  teachers,        305 
Unrev'rently  reputed  Leachers^ 
And  difobey'd  in  making  love. 
Have  vow'd  to  all  the  world  to  prov^e,. 
And  make  ye  fufFer  as  you  ought. 
For  that  uncharitable  fault :  310 

But  I  forget  myfelf,  and  rove 
Beyond  th'  inflru£lions  of  my  love. 
Forgive  me,  fair,  and  only  blame 
Th'  extravagancy  of  my  flame. 
Since  'tis  too  much  at  once  to  fliow  315 

Excefs  of  love  and  temper  too ; 
All  I  have  faid  that 's  bad  and  true, 
Was  never  meant  to  aim  at  you. 
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Who  have  fo  fov  reign  a  control 

O'er  that  poor  flave  of  your's,  my  foul,         320 

That,  rather  than  to  forfeit  you. 

Has  ventur'd  lofs  of  heav'n  too  ; 

Both  with  an  equal  pow'r  pofTefb, 

To  render  all  that  ferve  you  blefl ; 

But  none  like  him,  who 's  defliin'd  either     325 

To  have  or  lofe  you  both  together ; 

And  if  you  '11  but  this  fault  releafe. 

For  fo  it  muft  be,  fmce  you  pleafe, 

I'll  pay  down  all  that  vow,  and  more. 

Which  you  commanded,  and  I  fwore,  330 

And  expiate,  upon  my  fkin, 

Th'  arrears  in  full  of  all  my  fin. : 

For  'tis  but  juft  that  I  fliould  pay 

Th'  accruing  penance  for  delay, 

Which  fliall  be  done,  until  it  move  335 

Your  equal  pity  and  your  love. 
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The  knight,  perufing  this  epiftle, 
Believ'd  he  'ad  brought  her  to  his  whiftle ; 
And  read  it,  like  a  jocund  lover. 
With  great  applaufe,  t'  himfelf,  twice  over  ;   340 
Subfcrib'd  his  name,  but  at  a  fit 
And  humble  diftance,  to  his  wit : 
And  dated  it  with  wondrous  art, 
Giv'n  from  the  bottom  of  his  heart : 
Then  feal'd  it  with  his  coat  of  love,  345 

A  fmoking  faggot — and  above 
Upon  a  fcroll — I  burn,  and  weep — 
And  near  it — for  her  ladyfliip, 
Of  all  her  fex  moft  excellent, 
Thefe  to  her  gentle  hands  prefent.  350 

Then  gave  it  to  his  faithful  fquire, 
With  leflbns  how  t'  obferve,  and  eye  her. 

She  firfl  confider'd  which  was  better, 
To  fend  it  back,  or  burn  the  letter : 
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But  guefling  that  it  might  import, 

Tho'  nothing  elfe,  at  leaft  her  fport. 

She  open'd  it,  and  read  it  out, 

With  many  a  fmile  and  leering  flout ; 

Refolv  d  to  anfwer  it  in  kind, 

And  thus  perform'd  what  flie  defign'd. 
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TO      THE 

KNIGHT. 


T.  HAT  you  're  a  beaft  and  turn'd  to  grafs, 

Is  no  flrange  news,  nor  ever  was ; 

At  leafh  to  me,  who  once,  you  know, 

Did  from  the  pound  replevin  you. 

When  both  your  fword  and  (purs  were  won    5 

In  combat,  by  an  Amazon  ; 

That  fword  that  did,  like  fate,  determine 

Th'  inevitable  death  of  vermine. 

And  never  felt  its  furious  blows. 

But  cut  the  throats  of  pigs  and  cows,  lo 

By  Trulla  was,  in  1  ingle  fight, 

Difarm'd  and  wrefted  from  its  knight, 
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Your  heels  degraded  of  your  fpurs. 

And  in  the  flocks  clofe  prifoners : 

Where  ftill  they 'ad  lain,  in  bafe  reftraint,      15 

If  I,  in  pity  of  your  complaint. 

Had  not,  on  hon'rable  conditions, 

Releafh  'em  from  the  worft  of  prifons  ; 

And  what  return  that  favour  met. 

You  cannot,  tho'  you  wou'd,  forget ;  20 

When  being  free,  you  ilrove  t'  evade. 

The  oaths  you  had  in  prifon  made  : 

Forfwore  yourfelf,  and  firft  deny'd  it. 

But  after  own'd,  and  juftify'd  it : 

And  when  y'  had  falfely  broke  one  vow,        25 

Abfolv'd  yourfelf,  by  breaking  two. 

For  while  you  fneakingly  fubmit, 

And  beg  for  pardon  at  our  feet ; 

Difcourag'd  by  your  guilty  fears. 

To  hope  for  quarter,  for  your  ears  ;  30 
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And  doubting  'twas  in  vain  to  fue, 

You  claim  us  boldly  as  your  due. 

Declare  that  treachery  and  force, 

To  deal  with  us,  is  th'  only  courfe ; 

We  have  no  title  nor  pretence  35 

To  body,  foul,  or  confcience. 

But  ought  to  fall  to  that  man's  fliare 

That  claims  us  for  his  proper  ware : 

Thefe  are  the  motives  which,  t'  induce, 

Or  fright  us  into  love,  you  ufe ;  40 

A  pretty  new  way  of  gallanting. 

Between  foliciting  and  ranting ; 

Like  fturdy  beggars,  that  intreat 

For  charity  at  once,  and  threat. 

But  fince  you  undertake  to  prove  45 

Your  own  propriety  in  love, 

As  if  we  were  but  lawful  prize 

In  war,  between  two  enemies. 
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Or  forfeitures  which  ev'ry  lover. 

That  would  but  fue  for,  might  recover,  50 

It  is  not  hard  to  underftand 

The  myft'ry  of  this  bold  demand. 

That  cannot  at  our  perfons  aim, 

But  fomething  capable  of  claim. 

'Tis  not  thofe  paltry  counterfeit,  ^^ 

French  ftones,  which  in  our  eyes  you  fet. 
But  our  right  diamonds,  that  infpire 
And  fet  your  am'rous  hearts  on  fire ; 
Nor  can  thofe  falfe  St.  Martin's  beads 
Which  on  our  lips  you  lay  for  reds,  60 

And  make  us  wear  like  Indian  dames, 
Add  fuel  to  your  fcorching  flames. 
But  thofe  two  rubies  of  the  rock. 
Which  in  our  cabinets  we  lock. 
'Tis  not  thofe  orient  pearls,  our  teeth,  6;^ 

That  you  are  fo  tranfported  with. 
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But  thofe  we  wear  about  our  necks, 

Produce  thofe  amorous  efFedls. 

Nor  is  't  thofe  threads  of  gold,  our  hair, 

The  periwigs  you  make  us  wear ;  70 

But  thofe  bright  guineas  in  our  chefts. 

That  light  the  wildfire  in  your  breads.. 

Thefe  love-tricks  I  've  been  vers'd  in  fo. 

That  all  their  fly  intrigues  T  know. 

And  can  unriddle,  by  their  tones,  ys 

Their  myftic  cabals,  and  jargones  ; 

Can  tell  what  pafTions,  by  their  founds. 

Pine  for  the  beauties  of  my  grounds  ; 

What  raptures  fond  and  amorous, 

O'  th'  charms  and  graces  of  my  houfe ;  80 

What  ecllacy  and  fcorching  flame, 

Burns  for  my  money  in  my  name  ; 

What,  from  th'  unnatural  defire 

To  beafl:s  and  cattle,  takes  its  fire ; 
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What  tender  iigh,  and  trickling  tear,  85 

Longs  for  a  thoufand  pounds  a-year ; 
And  languifliing  tranfports  are  fond 
Of  ftatute,  mortgage,  bill,  and  bond. 

Thefe  are  th'  attracts  which  moil  men  fall 
Enamour'd,  at  firft  fight,  withal ;  90 

To  thefe  they'  addrefs  with  ferenades. 
And  court  with  balls  and  mafquerades ; 
And  yet,  for  all  the  yearning  pain 
Ye  've  fiiifer'd  for  their  loves  in  vain, 
I  fear  they  '11  prove  fo  nice  and  coy,  95 

To  have,  and  t'  hold,  and  to  enjoy ; 
That  all  your  oaths  and  labour  loft. 
They  '11  ne'er  turn  ladies  of  the  pofl. 
This  is  not  meant  to  difapprove 
Your  judgment,  in  your  choice  of  love,        100 
Which  is  fo  wife,  the  greateft  part 
Of  mankind  ftudy  't  as  an  art ; 
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For  love  fliou'd,  like  a  deodand, 

Still  fall  to  th'  owner  of  the  land  ; 

And  where  there  's  fubftance  for  its  ground, 

Cannot  but  be  more  firm  and  found. 

Than  that  which  has  the  flighter  bafis 

Of  airy  virtue,  wit,  and  graces  : 

Which  is  of  fuch  thin  fubtilty, 

It  ileals  and  creeps  in  at  the  eye,  no 

And,  as  it  can't  endure  to  ftay. 

Steals  out  again,  as  nice  a  way. 

But  love,  that  its  extradlion  owns 
From  folid  gold  and  precious  flones, 
Muft,  like  its  fliining  parents,  prove  115 

As  folid,  and  as  glorious  love. 
Hence  'tis  you  have  no  way  t'  exprefs 
Our  charms  and  graces  but  by  thefe  ; 
For  what  are  lips,  and  eyes,  and  teeth. 
Which  beauty  invades,  and  conquers  with,  120 
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But  rubies,  pearls,  and  diamonds, 
With  which  a  philter  love  commands  ? 

This  is  the  way  all  parents  prove 
In  managing  their  children's  love. 
That  force  'em  t'  intermarry  and  wed,  125 

As  if  th'  were  burying  of  the  dead  ; 
Caft  earth  to  earth,  as  in  the  grave. 
To  join  in  wedlock  all  they  have, 
And,  when  the  fettlement  's  in  force. 
Take  all  the  reft  for  better  or  worfe  j  130 

For  money  has  a  pow'r  above 
The  ftars,  and  fate,  to  manage  love, 
Whofe  arrows,  learned  poets  hold. 
That  never  mifs,  are  tipp'd  with  gold. 
And  tho'  iome  fay  the  parents'  claims  135 

To  make  love  in  their  children's  names, 
Who,  many  times,  at  once  provide 
The  nurfe,  the  hufband,  and  the  bride, 
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Feel  darts  and  charms,  attracts  and  flames, 

And  woo,  and  contrail  in  their  names,         140 

And  as  they  chrifhen,  ufe  to  marry  'em. 

And,  like  their  goflips,  anfwer  for  'em 

Is  not  to  give  in  matrimony. 

But  fell  and  proftitute  for  money, 

'Tis  better  than  their  own  betrothing,  145 

Who  often  do  't  for  worfe  than  nothing ; 

And  when  they  're  at  their  own  difpofe. 

With  greater  difadvantage  chufe. 

All  this  is  right ;  but,  for  the  courfe 

You  take  to  do  't,  by  fraud  or  force,  150 

'Tis  fo  ridiculous,  as  foon 

As  told,  'tis  never  to  be  done, 

No  more  than  fetters  can  betray. 

That  tell  what  tricks  they  are  to  play. 

Marriage,  at  beft,  is  but  a  vow,  155 

Which  all  men  either  break,  or  bow ; 
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Then  what  will  thofe  forbear  to  do. 

Who  perjure  when  they  do  but  woo  ? 

Such  as  beforehand  fwear  and  lie. 

For  earnefh  to  their  treachery,  160 

And,  rather  than  a  crime  confefs. 

With  greater  ftrive  to  make  it  lefs  : 

Like  thieves,  who,  after  fentence  paft. 

Maintain  their  inn'cence  to  the  laft  ; 

And  when  their  crimes  were  made  appear,  1 65 

As  plain  as  witnefTes  can  fwear, 

Yet  when  the  wretches  come  to  die. 

Will  take  upon  their  death  a  lie. 

Nor  are  the  virtues  you  confefs 'd 

T'your  ghoftly  father,  as  you  guefs'd,  170 

So  flight  as  to  be  juftify'd. 

By  being  as  fliamefully  deny'd ; 

As  if  you  thought  your  word  would  pafs. 

Point-blank  on  both  fides  of  a  cafe ; 
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Or  credit  were  not  to  be  loft  i  j^ 

B'  a  brave  knight-errant  of  the  poft, 

That  eats  perfidioufly  his  word, 

And  fwears  his  ears  thro'  a  two-inch  board ; 

Can  own  the  fame  thing,  and  difown, 

And  perjure  booty  pro  and  con  ;  180 

Can  make  the  gofpel  ferve  his  turn, 

And  help  him  out  to  be  forfworn  ; 

When  'tis  laid  hands  upon,  and  kift. 

To  be  betray'd  and  fold,  like  Chrift. 

Thefe  are  the  virtues  in  whofe  name  185 

A  right  to  all  the  world  you  claim, 

And  boldly  challenge  a  dominion, 

In  grace  and  nature,  o'er  all  women ; 

Of  whom  no  lefs  will  fatisfy. 

Than  all  the  fex,  your  tyranny :  190 

Altho'  you'll  find  it  a  hard  province. 

With  all  your  crafty  frauds  and  covins, 
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To  govern  fuch  a  num'rous  crew. 

Who,  one  by  one,  now  govern  you  ; 

For  if  you  all  were  Solomons,  195 

And  wife  and  great  as  he  was  once. 

You'll  find  they  're  able  to  fubdue, 

As  they  did  him,  and  baffle  you. 

And  if  you  are  impos'd  upon, 

'Tis  by  our  own  temptation  done  :  200 

That  with  your  ignorance  invite, 

And  teach  us  how  to  ufe  the  fleight. 

For  when  we  find  ye  're  ftill  more  taken 

With  falfe  attradts  of  our  own  making. 

Swear  that's  a  rofe,  and  that's  a  ftone,         205 

Like  fots,  to  us  that  laid  it  on. 

And  what  we  did  but  flightly  prime, 

Mofl  ignorantly  daub  in  rhyme  ; 

You  force  us,  in  our  own  defences. 

To  copy  beams  and  influences  ;  210 
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To  lay  perfe6lions  on  the  graces, 

To  draw  attra6ls  upon  our  faces ; 

And,  in  compliance  to  your  wit, 

Your  own  falfe  jewels  counterfeit : 

For,  by  the  practice  of  thofe  arts,  215 

We  gain  a  greater  ihare  of  hearts ; 

And  thofe  deferve  in  reafon  moft. 

That  greatefh  pains  and  fhidy  coft ; 

For  great  perfe6lions  are,  like  heav'n. 

Too  rich  a  prefent  to  be  giv'n:  220 

Nor  are  thofe  mafter-ftrokes  of  beauty 

To  be  perform'd  without  hard  duty. 

Which,  when  they  're  nobly  done,  and  well^ 

The  fimple  natural  exceL 

How  fair  and  fweet  the  planted  rofe,  225 

Beyond  the  wild  in  hedges  grows  ! 

For,  without  art,  the  nobleft  feeds 

Of  flowers  degenerate  into  weeds  : 
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How  dull  and  rugged,  ere  'tis  ground. 

And  polifli'd,  looks  a  diamond  ?  230 

Tho'  paradife  were  e'er  fo  fair. 

It  was  not  kept  fo  without  care. 

The  whole  world,  without  art  and  drefs, 

Wou'd  be  but  one  great  wildernefs ; 

And  mankind  but  a  favage  herd,  235 

For  all  that  nature  has  conferr'd : 

This  does  but  rough-hew  and  defign, 

Leaves  art  to  polifli  and  refine. 

Tho'  women  firft  were  made  for  men, 

Yet  men  were  made  for  them  agen  :  240 

For  when,  outwitted  by  his  wife, 

Man  firft  turn'd  tenant  but  for  life, 

If  women  had  not  interven'd. 

How  foon  had  mankind  had  an  end  ! 

And  that  it  is  in  being  yet,  245 

To  us  alone  you  are  in  debt. 
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Then  where  's  your  liberty  of  choice, 

And  our  unnatural  no-voice  ? 

Since  all  the  privilege  you  boaft, 

And  falfely'  ufurp'd,  or  vainly  lofh,  250 

Is  now  our  right,  to  whofe  creation 

You  owe  your  happy  reftoration. 

And  if  we  had  not  weighty  caufe 

To  not  appear  in  making  laws, 

We  cou'd,  in  fpite  of  all  your  tricks,  255 

And  fliallow  formal  politicks. 

Force  you  our  managements  t'  obey. 

As  we  to  yours,  in  fliew,  give  way. 

Hence  'tis,  that  while  you  vainly  ftrive 

T'  advance  your  high  prerogative,  260 

You  bafely,  after  all  your  braves. 

Submit  and  own  yourfelves  our  flaves  ; 

And  'caufe  we  do  not  make  it  known. 

Nor  publicly  our  int'refls  own. 
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Like  fots,  fuppofe  we  have  no  fliares  265 

In  ord'ring  you,  and  your  affairs, 

When  all  your  empire,  and  command 

You  have  from  us,  at  fecond-hand ; 

As  if  a  pilot  that  appears 

To  fit  ftill  only,  while  he  fteers,  270 

And  does  not  make  a  noife  and  fbir, 

Like  ev'ry  common  mariner, 

Knew  nothing  of  the  chart,  nor  ftar. 

And  did  not  guide  the  man  of  war  :  I 

Nor  we,  becaufe  we  don't  appear  275  ' 

In  councils,  do  not  govern  there ; 

While,  like  the  mighty  Prefter  John, 

Whofe  perfon  none  dares  look  upon. 

But  is  preferv'd  in  clofe  difguife, 

From  b'ing  made  cheap  to  vulgar  eyes,        280 

W'  enjoy  as  large  a  pow'r  unfeen. 

To  govern  him,  as  he  does  men ; 
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And,  in  the  right  of  our  Pope  Joan, 

Make  emp'rors  at  our  feet  fall  down  : 

Or  Joan  de  Pucelle's  braver  name,  285 

Our  right  to  arms  and  conducft  claim ; 

Who,  tho'  a  fpinfter,  yet  was  able 

To  ferve  France  for  a  grand  conftable. 

We  make  and  execute  all  laws, 

Can  judge  the  judges,  and  the  caufe  ;  290 

Prefcribe  all  rules  of  right  or  wrong. 

To  th'  long  robe,  and  the  longer  tongue, 

'Gainft  which  the  world  has  no  defence, 

But  our  more  powr'ful  eloquence. 

We  manage  things  of  greateft  weight  295 

In  all  the  world's  affairs  of  ftate ; 

Are  minifters  in  war  and  peace. 

That  fway  all  nations  how  we  pleafe. 

We  rule  all  churches,  and  their  flocks. 

Heretical  and  orthodox,  300 
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And  are  the  heav'nly  vehicles 

O'  th'  fpirits  in  all  conventicles : 

By  us  is  all  commerce  and  trade 

Improv'd,  and  manag'd,  and  decay'd  : 

For  nothing  can  go  ofF  fo  well,  305 

Nor  bears  that  price,  as  what  we  fell. 

We  rule  in  ev'ry  public  meeting, 

And  make  men  do  what  we  judge  fitting ; 

Are  magiflrates  in  all  great  towns, 

Where  men  do  nothing  but  wear  gowns.     310 

We  make  the  man  of  war  ftrike  fail, 

And  to  our  braver  conducft  veil. 

And,  when  he  'as  chas'd  his  enemies, 

Submit  to  us  upon  his  knees. 

Is  there  an  officer  of  ftate,  315 

Untimely  rais'd,  or  magiftrate, 

That 's  haughty  and  imperious  ? 

He 's  but  a  journeyman  to  us. 
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That,  as  he  gives  us  caufe  to  do  't. 

Can  keep  him  in,  or  turn  him  out.  320 

We  are  your  guardians,  that  increafe. 

Or  wafte  your  fortunes  how  we  pleafe  j 

And,  as  you  humour  us,  can  deal 

In  all  your  matters,  ill  or  well. 

'Tis  we  that  can  difpofe  alone,  325 

Whether  your  heirs  fiiall  be  your  own  ; 

To  whofe  integrity  you  muft. 

In  fpite  of  all  your  caution,  truft ; 

And,  'lefs  you  fly  beyond  the  feas. 

Can  fit  you  with  what  heirs  we  pleafe  ;         330 

And  force  you  t'  own  them,  tho'  begotten 

By  French  valets,  or  Irifli  footmen. 

Nor  can  the  rigoroufeft  courfe 

Prevail,  unlefs  to  make  us  worfe ; 

Who,  ftill  the  harflier  we  are  us'd,  335 

Are  further  off  from  b'ing  reduc'd  ; 
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And  fcorn  t'  abate,  for  any  ills, 

The  leaft  pun6i:ilio  of  our  wills. 

Force  does  but  whet  our  wits  t'  apply 

Arts,  born  with  us,  for  remedy,  340 

Which  all  your  politics,  as  yet. 

Have  ne'er  been  able  to  defeat : 

For,  when  ye  've  try'd  all  forts  of  ways. 

What  fools  do  we  make  of  you  in  plays  ? 

While  all  the  favours  we  afford,  345 

Are  but  to  girt  you  with  the  fword. 

To  fight  our  battles  in  our  fteads. 

And  have  your  brains  beat  out  o'  your  heads  ; 

Encounter,  in  defpite  of  nature. 

And  light,  at  once,  with  fire  and  water,       350 

With  pirates,  rocks,  and  ftorms,  and  feas. 

Our  pride  and  vanity  t'  appeafe ; 

Kill  one  another,  and  cut  throats. 

For  our  good  graces,  and  beft  thoughts ; 
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To  do  your  exercife  for  honour,  355 

And  have  your  brains  beat  out  the  fooner ; 

Or  crack'd,  as  learnedly,  upon 

Things  that  are  never  to  be  known : 

And  ftill  appear  the  more  induftrious, 

The  more  your  projecfhs  are  prepoft'rous,     360 

To  fquare  the  circle  of  the  arts, 

And  run  ftark  mad  to  fhew  your  parts  ; 

Expound  the  oracle  of  laws. 

And  turn  them  which  way  we  fee  caufe  ; 

Be  our  folicitors,  and  agents,  365 

And  ffcand  for  us  in  all  engagements. 

And  thefe  are  all  the  mighty  pow'rs, 

You  vainly  boaft  to  cry  down  ours ; 

And  what  in  real  value  's  wanting. 

Supply  with  vapouring  and  ranting  :  370 

Becaufe  yourfelves  are  terrify 'd. 

And  ftoop  to  one  another's  pride  : 
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Believe  we  have  as  little  wit 
To  be  out-he(Elor'd,  and  fubmit : 
By  your  example,  lofe  that  right 
In  treaties,  which  we  gain'd  in  fight 
And  terrify'd  into  an  awe, 
Pafs  on  ourfelves  a  falique  law ; 
Or,  as  fome  nations  ufe,  give  place. 
And  truckle  to  your  mighty  race : 
Let  men  ufurp  th'  unjuft  dominion. 
As  if  they  were  the  better  women. 
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